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We,  the  Naughty  Three  Class,  extend  to  you,  fellow- 
students,  our  sincerest  greetings,  as  we  leave  the  hallowed 
halls  of  the  dear  old  school — Berkeley  High!  Our  stexjs 
have  worn  the  floors,  our  voices  have  echoed  again  and 
again  in  the  old  rooms,  our  failures  have  tried  our 
teachers'  patience — but  our  victories  there  are  a  sweet 
rememberance  to  us.  How  we  did  yell  when  our  boys  won 
— when  the  Crimson  and  Gold  floated  first  in  the  field. 
Oh,  those  old  days!  Will  we  ever  enjoy  ourselves  as  we 
did  then — carefree,  careless,  young  and  hopeful — what 
more  is  needed  to  have  good  times?  You,  our  fellow- 
students,  whom  we  are  now  leaving  and  many  of  whom 
w©  will  never  see  again,  drink  to  the  full  the  cup  of  pleas- 
ure in  your  High  School  days,  for  they  are  the  best  days  of 
all — yes,  the  very  best,  even  though  you  may  think  the 
teachers  are  heartless,  the  lessons  hard,  and  yourselves 
grow  tired. 

All  of  us  leave  our  old  friends  and  our  dear  surroundings 
with  a  sigh  of  deep  regret,  and  many  an  eye  is  wet  on  the 
night  when  v/e  receive  the  white  roll  of  parchment  which 
means  that  our  days  of  play  and  pleasure  are  over — for 
many  of  us  do  not  go  to  higher  colleges  of  learning,  but  go 
at  once  into  that  great  college — life!    And  so  we,  who  are 


standing  on  the  threshold  of  our  future  careers,  greet  you, 
fellow  companions,  and  you,  our  readers,  who  have  already 
felt  the  surges  and  the  buffets  of  life — the  life  that  our 
class  poet  sings  of: 

Life — that  sublimest  mystery,  great  joy  of  being! 
What  is  it? — what  the  wind  that  gently  fans  the  flowers? 
Whither  it  cometh? — 'Tis  that  no  man  can  tell. 
And  what  its  end? — Men  can  but  look  with  wistful  gaze 
Beyond  the  snowy  clouds  and  sigh,  "God's  in  his  heaven." 
But  this  one  thing  we  know — life  is  a  preparation, 
Else  why  these  problems  hard,  that  try  each  passing  day, 
Or  joys  so  deep,  as  each  new  faltering  step  grows  firm? 
Perfection!   the  unconscious  goal  of  every  man! 
'Tis  that  we're  striving  for,  as  each  new  rule  of  life 
With  proud  hearts  bowed  and  patient  mind,  we  humbly 
learn, 

For  if  with  hearty  soul,  determined  will,  we  bend 
Each  to  the  daily  task  that  comes,  tho'  great  or  small, 
At  length  our  course  complete,  we've  done  our  best,  we'll 
hear 

That  last  roll  call,  and  with  great  joy  we'll  graduate — 
This,  this  is  life — its  aim,  its  end.  is  its  beginning! 

—Grace  Piatt,  '03 
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SYLVANUS    D.  WATERMAN, 

Superintendent  of  the  Berkeley  Schools  and  the  benefactor 
of  our  High  School,  was  born  in  Maine  in  1842,  and  is  a 
graduate  of  Bowdoin  College.  After  serving  in  the  Civil 
War,  he  came  to  California,  and  became  Principal  of 
Berkeley  High  School  in  1890.  In  1899  he  resigned  to 
become  City  Superintendent.  It  is  principally  to  Mr. 
Waterman  that  we  owe  our  new  building,  and  it  is  through 
his  earnest  efforts  that  we  today  have  a  piano  and  a  re- 
spectable library. 


MORRIS     C.  JAMES 

Our  Principal 

has  been  with  us  since  1899,  and  numbers 
among  his  friends  every  student  in  Berkeley 
High  School  since  that  time.  His  kind,  sincere 
friendship  has  inspired  all  to  better  work,  and 
it  is  chiefly  due  to  his  support  of  athletics  that 
Berkeley  High  has  so  many  trophies.  We  hope 
he  will  be  with  us  for  many  a  year,  fostering 
the'  true  spirit  of  school  life. 
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Maybelle  Mentz 
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IN  MElViORIAM. 


God  hast  seen  fit,  in  His  great  wisdom  and  goodne 
call  from  among  our  midst,  the  following  ones: 

ANTHONY  BUSH  BLAINE    E.  SPENCER 

Died  Died 
Berkeley,  1902  Berkeley,  1902 


HAROLD  BARONIDIS 
Died 
Berkeley.  1903 
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TWAS  the  time  when  days  grow  longer, 
Wnen  the  sun  is  on  the  hilltops, 
On  the  hilltops  and  the  valley. 
Making  warm  the  verdant  meadows; 
When  the  blossoms  bloom  in  beauty 
Without  fear  of  icy  north  winds; 
When  the  streamlets  flow  in  murmurs, 
Towards  the  great  and  mighty  ocean, 
Kissed  by  warm  and  loving  sunbeams. 

'Twas  the  time  of  early  summer, 
When  all  nature  seems  most  happy. 
That  the  great  and  mighty  prophet. 
The  far-famed  and  learned  scholar, 
James,  the  Wise  Man  of  Highskoolum, 
Did  declare,  with  voice  majestic: 

"Hearken  to  me,  oh  my  people. 
Hear  me,  for  I  wish  to  warn  you. 
If  you  do  not  heed  my  warning. 
Woe  betide  you — I  have  said  it — 

I  have  noticed  some  among  you. 
Some  among  the  tallest  of  you, 
Some  among  the  eldest  of  you. 
Some  who  think  themselves  the  wisest, 
(Naughty-three,  they  call  each  other) 
Who  will  soon  usurp  the  kingdom. 
Who  will  rule  our  land,  Highskoolum, 
If  their  schemes  are  not  prevented, 
If  some  measures  are  not  taken. 
By  which  this  can  be  averted. 
They   are   getting   quite  unruly. 
They  have  what  is  called  the  Big  Head. 


Naughty =Three . 


We  must  send  them  from  Highskoolum, 

Or  they  will  corrupt  the  morals 

Of  the  youngest  of  my  people. 

We  must  send  them  into  exile. 

Never  more  to  come  back  to  us; 

Into  long  eternal  exile. 

We  will  send  them  to  U  Ceum, 

To  that  famous  seat  of  learning. 

Where  they'll  soon  be  cured  of  Big  Head. 

We  will  give  them  slips  of  paper. 

To  admit  them  to  that  country. 

And  when  they  have  once  departed 

To  that  famous  land  U  Ceum, 

We  can  sit  back  and  be  happy. 

Fearing  not  an  insurrection." 

Thus  spoke  James,  the  learned  prophet. 
And  the  rulers  of  Highskoolum, 
Thought  his  warning  was  most  timely. 
For  they  too  had  seen  the  symptoms, 
Of  that  dread  disease,  the  Big  Head; 
Seen  the  people  grow  unruly. 
And  they  thought  it  best  to  send  them 
Into  long  eternal  exile. 
To  the  great  land  of  U  Ceum. 

Thus  they  left  for  larger  regions. 
For  a  new  and  unknown  country, 
Where  the  laws  were  very  different. 
Where  they  knew  not  all  the  customs. 
Of  the  people  dwelling  in  it. 
Still  there  were  some  glad  to  go  there. 
Glad  to  leave  behind  Highskoolum, 


Departure 
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And  the  toilers  still  remaining. 
Glad  to  leave  behind  the  rulers, 
Oh,  those  dreadful,  awful  rulers! 
Who  had  made  tliem  most  unhappy 
With  their  laws  and  rules  of  conduct. 

And  yet  there  were  some  who  went  out, 
Who  seemed  sad  at  thought  of  leaving — 
Thought  of  all  the  friends  they  knew  there, 


Whom  they  left  behind  on  going; 

Thought  of  rulers  kind  and  loving, 

Who  had  helped  them  when  they  stumbled, 

Wno  had  often  cheered  their  toiling, 

Who  had  made  their  sojourn  happy 

In  the  blessed  land  Higliskoolum. 

And  they  sighed  and  went  out  weeping. 

IRENE  GAINES.  'Oa. 


BERKELEY  HIGH  SCHOOL 


The  Wonderful  Century 

  and  the  =  

^9.  Wonderful  Class  of  '03. 


»   ~~ 

N  1900,  when  all  the  glory  of  the 
Century  was  on  every  tongue, 
when  Columbia,  goddess  supreme 
among  nations,  had  reached  a 
point  in  progression  never  yet  attained  by  any  other 
country,  when  the  great  Century  was  passing  away 
in  all  its  magnificence,  in  that  year  which  rounded  to  the 
full  the  wonderful  period  whose  achievements  mark  it  as 
superior  to  any  that  went  before  it,  there  gathered  within 
the  walls  of  the  Berlceley  High  School,  a  class  worthy  of 
the  departing  Century,  one  which,  on  going  from  the 
school,  was  destined,  just  as  the  age,  which  it  resembled, 
not  to  die,  but  to  live  in  spirit  and  its  exploits  forever  in 
those  halls.  I  do  not  mind  confessing  to  you  that  some  of 
us  Juniors  thought  it  rather  a  fitting  climax.  Certain 
people  in  the  classes  following  us  were  unkind  enough  to 
say  later  that  we  really  never  recovered  from  the  idea. 
But  I  hope  to  prove  to  them  that  we  have  been  fully  juti- 
fied. 

Still,  comparing  our  class  to  our  century,  we  should 
look  first  at  the  inventions  of  each.  In  the  nineteenth 
century  three  distinct  methods  of  locomotion  have  been 
originated  and  brought  to  a  high  degree  of  perfection. 
They  are:  the  steam  car,  the  steamship,  and  the  application 
of  electrical  power.  We  '03's  also  have  new  methods  of 
motion — two  in  number.  One  we  might  call  "Lack-o'- 
motion," — for  was  it  not  in  our  time  that  Mr.  James  com- 
menced his  endless  cry  of  "Move  on?"    The  other  mear.s 


is  employed  in  "cutting"  to  go  to  Mason's.  This  inven- 
tion, though  a  credit  to  our  brains,  was  not  one  to  our 
morals,  so  we  dropped  it,  and  it  has  lately  been  used 
chiefly  by  the  Middlers. 

This  century  has,  moreover,  a  few  inventions  which  have 
the  character  of  quite  new  departures;  since  they  not  only 
greatly  diminish  labor,  but  perform,  by  mechanical  de- 
vices, operations  which  had  been  supposed  to  be  beyond 
the  power  of  machinery  to  execute.  The  more  important 
of  these  are  the  sewing  machine,  the  typewriter  and  the 
combined  reaping,  thrashing  and  winnowing  machine. 
Into  a  contrivance  like  the  last  we  each  have  formed  our- 
selves, and,  going  through  the  Library,  we  have  reaped 
where  we  cared  to,  thrashed  our  material  thoroughly,  and 
finally  separated  what  we  wanted  from  what  we  did  not 
want.  By  this  invention,  the  Hackley  Reaper,  Thrasher, 
and  Winnower,  each  of  us,  in  a  short  time,  can  get  a  result 
that  it  has  taken  before  us  many  people  several  years  to 
obtain. 

In  the  line  of  communication  we  also  have  gone  ahead 
of  the  century.  The  history  of  the  progress  of  communi- 
cation between  persons  at  a  distance  from  each  other 
has  gone  through  three  stages  which  are  radically  distinct. 
At  first  it  was  dependent  on  the  voice  or  on  gestures,  and 
word  to  one  far  away  could  only  be  sent  by  a  messenger. 
Then  writing  was  introduced,  which  simplified  matters 
some.  But  the  third  stage,  when  by  means  of  electric 
signals  it  was  rendered  independent  of  locomotion,  is  that 
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Class  which  has  especially  distinguished  the  Nineteenth  cen- 

tury and  our  class.  First  came  the  telegraph,  and  then 
the  telephone,  wonderful  themselves,  but  far  surpassed 
by  the  wireless  telegraphy,  which  was  brought  to  perfection 
by  us.  Two  people,  who  have  something  interesting  to 
say  to  one  another,  obtain  two  little  instruments  so  per- 
fectly attuned  that  on  the  least  desire  of  either  person 
the  bell  will  ring  on  the  other's  instrument,  or  rather  the 
other's  heart,  and  they  can  then  communicate.  The  great 
success  we  have  had  in  this  is  marvelous,  and,  since  this 
wonderful  device  has  no  wires,  even  the  teachers  cannot 
tap  them. 

Means  of  obtaining  fire  and  supplying  light  are  also 
branches  of  invention  in  which  we  have  obtained  remarka- 
ble results.  It  needs  only  elections  or  contests  of  any 
sort  in  our  class  to  start  fire  and  heat.  I  assure  you  they 
far  surpass  friction  matches.  And  as  to  light,  we  did  noc 
even  have  to  try  to  give  that.  We  could  not  help  it.  Have 
we  not  always  been  a  brilliant  light,  shining  on  all  and 
forming  the  star  to  which  our  younger  sisters  and  brothers 
have  hitched  their  carts? 

One  more  discovery  we  have  made.  Now,  listen,  Mid- 
dlers,  Juniors,  and  Scrubs,  and  follow  my  advice.  When 
you  have  "Exes"  take  Anaethetics.  It  will  render  the 
most  severe  operations  (after  the  Ex)  painless! 

Invention  and  discovery  are  not  the  only  lines  along 
which  we  have  designed  to  turn  our  endeavors.  In  ath- 
letics we  have  always  added  greatly  to  the  gloiy  of  the 
High  School.  In  football  Dick  McQuesten.  though  he  left 
us  in  our  Senior  year,  in  the  Junior  and  Middle  years 
brought  great  honor  to  the  class  and  the  school  as  a  star 


player.  And  he,  "Wink"  Farrar,  and  Charlie  Monson  were 
not  only  good  football  players  but  crack  baseball  players 
too.  On  the  track,  also,  we  have  our  men,  Blakemore, 
Kyle,  and  Gaines,  all  excellent  in  their  lines. 

In  debating  and  writing  we  excel.  Grace  Piatt,  our 
poetess  and  able  editor  of  the  Girl's  edition  of  the  paper, 
Harry  Sulley,  Bessie  Magann,  and  Berthold  Hews,  all 
good  story  writers,  are  enough  to  fill  our  hearts  with 
pride.  That  is  not  all,  however.  There  are  still  our  de- 
baters on  this  year's  team,  Newhall  and  Whitney.  Our 
class  play,  "The  Good  Natured  Man,"  by  by  Oliver  Gold- 
smith, was  one  of  the  best  ever  produced.  But  when  we 
consider  how  very  fine  the  "011a  Pod"  has  been,  since  the 
editor  from  our  class  has  had  it  in  charge,  our  cup  of  con- 
tent and  happiness  has  flowed  over. 

I  hope,  that  at  last  every  vestige  of  doubt,  if  there  could 
have  been  any  before,  is  swept  away,  now  and  forever. 
We  have  made  discoveries  and  inventions  fit  to  be  com- 
pared with  those  of  the  century  just  passed,  and  about 
which  no  previous  class  ever  even  dreamed;  we  have 
given  athletes,  debaters  and  writers  to  the  class  and  to 
the  world;  and  last,  but  not  least,  we  have  put  forth  a 
body  of  people  fitted  in  both  body  and  soul  to  take  a  part 
in  life's  drama,  and  to  give  renown  to  Berkeley,  to  Cali- 
fornia, and  even  to  the  whole  United  States.  Truely,both 
as  regards  the  number  and  the  quality  of  their  onward  ad- 
vances, the  age 'to  which  we  have  not  long  ago  said  good- 
bj^e,  and  our  class,  which  is  now  to  break  up,  fully  merit 
the  titles  I  have  ventured  to  give  them, — The  Wonderful 
Century  and  the  Wonderful  Class  of  1903. 

K.  ELLIOT  TROWBRIDGE,  '03. 
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Commencement  eve — how  glorious  was  the  sky! 

Each  tiny  star  was  decided  in  gems  ablaze — 

The  moon  in  silvery  splendor,  beamed  on  high, 

'Till  nightly  beauty  seemed  to  mock  the  day's 

And  flaunt  itself  upon  the  world's  rapt  gazze 

As  proud  camelia  in  a  garden  fair 

Her  perfect  beauty  to  the  rose  displays; 

More  stately  she,  but  void  of  perfume  rare — 

The  sparkling  night  more  lustrous  lacking  day's  glad  glare. 

Yes,  still  the  night  and  with  all  beautiful. 

This  night  of  all  the  High  School  nights  the  best. 

When  Seniors  grave,  gay,  bad  and  dutiful 

Together  met,  and  with  an  extra  zest 

Declared  to  books  a  long,  long,  long,  long  rest. 

"Only  the  same  old  Senior  Ball,"  you  yawn 

Never!    Be  far  from  '03  the  guest 

To  treat  in  ancient  way,  or  old  things  pawn. 

Behold  a  custom  new — Oh!  most  delightful  dawn! 

Within  the  ball-room,  joy  and  light  and  life. 
Sweet  music  ravished  sense  and  charmed  the  feet. 
Banked  flowers  blushed  in  glee  with  pleasure  rife, 
And  vainly  vied  with  maids,  who  there  did  meet 
With  youths,  to  trip  away  the  moments  sweet. 
"But  what  is  novel?"  ask  you  in  surprise. 
"We  think  no  ball  that  lacks  these  things  complete. 
Look  closer,  you  who  are  so  very  wise, 


Look  at  the  people  all  who  this  great  ball  comprise. 

Each  boy  and  girl  who  on  this  night  began 

On  his  life's  work  to  think  and  then  prepare, 

Did  hither  come,  according  to  his  plan. 

Arrayed  in  character  he  wished  to  wear 

In  years  to  come,  when  man's  full  care — 

Should  on  him  fall — his  father's  mantle  worn. 

Great  plans  to  make,  unfearing  youths  do  dare! 

Low  paths  to  take  so  haughtily  they  scorn! 

Bright  shines  the  sun,  and  warm  and  hopeful  in  life's  morn 

Who  is  this  maid  severe,  with  learned  air, 

In  dignity  conversing  there  we  se,  •  - 

With  pompous  lawyer  (by  his  very  glare), 

"Instructess  in  the  Berkeley  High  School  I'll  be. 

No  loftier  aim,  methinks,  there  is  for  me," 

Quoth  Carmel  grandly  to  th'  ambitious  youth. 

Clinch,  courting  honor  of  an  L.  L.  D. 

There's  burly  Happy — floor  manager  forsooth. 

How  masterful  with  star  .  and  threat'ning  club  looks  he! 

See  Hume  and  Worth,  sombrero  hats  in  hand, 
Each  madly  dancing  in  his  cowboy  rig! 
Sweet  Jimmie  sports  the  badge  of  U.  C.  band; 
Both  Zoe  and  Luther  wear  a  judge's  wig. 
While  Leslie  grave  is  known  no  more  as  dig. 
But  shines  with  lustrous  gleam  as  fashion's  glass. 


Class  Curran  there  in  tracsport  dance  a  jig — 

Pro  hec  going  to  wed  a  girl  of  Senior  Class), 

^      ^    To  Blakemore's  music  that  with  feeling  thrills  the  mass. 


But  hark  I  and  list  to  Pluma's  from  the  stage! 

How  her  sonorous  voice  our  ear  assails! 

Shell  lecturer  become  to  earn  her  wage. 

Poor  Perry  says  he  wants  to  "ride  the  rails," 

And  capenter  Adela  drive  our  nails. 

There's  tiva  tall,  who  wears  a  trained-nurse's  cap. 

And  little  Eva  who  our  notice  hails, 

A-peddling  harware  implements  and  bright  tin  pails. 


Why,  there  is  Howard  Gaines,  in  farmer's  jeans, 
And  Florine  Brackenridge,  a  Southern  queen; 
There's  Georgia  Scott — I  wonder  what  she  means 
By  such  big  goggles  and  a  birch-switch  lean? 
High-ho!  here  comes  that  curly  Claude  Beaudine, 
With  fireman's  cap  and  shiny  rubber  boots. 
But  Ach!  alas!  surprising  this,  I  ween — 
There  lone  Thayer  in  the  corner  plays  a  lute! 
I  feel  o'ercome,  I  can  no  longer  stay — mon  hoot! 


This  motley  ball  went  on  till  hours  wee — 

Each  one  still  acting  out  his  future  part, 

The  one  he  chose  on  all  life's  stage  to  be. 

The  Fates  that  night  stunned  by  dark  Pluto's  dart 

Let  fall  the  threads  of  life,  and  sick  at  heart. 

Beheld  those  thoughtless  ones  snatch  up  the  strands. 

And  heedlessly  upon  life's  journey  start, 

All  careless  of  its  sorrows,  duties,  joys,  demands. 


But  Time,  hast'ning  for  no  man,  waits  for  none. 
So,  minutes,  hours,  days,  years  flew  away. 
'Till  all  the  eager  youths  from  childhood  run. 


Stopped  as  they  reached  a  mile-post  on  the  way. 

And  met  that  they  once  more  their  younger  days 

Might  live  again — in  mem'ry  still  as  new 

As  when  in  masquerade  at  life's  strange  play 

In  misfit  roles,  each  strove  to  air  his  view 

Of  what  in  leading  part  he  best  of  all  might  do. 

So  from  all  parts  of  earth  the  gathering  came 

To  meet  and  greet  with  joy,  each  well-known  form; 

The  sight  of  each  old  face,  each  oft-heard  name; 

With  story  of  each  life  of  sun  and  storm, 

Bro't  sighs  of  pain  or  smiles  of  pleasure  warm. 

Our  President  of  old,  McKelvey,  see 

As  in  his  usual  w^ay  he  leads  the  swarm 

In  rousing  cheers  for  glorious  Naughty-Three. 

So  started  then  the  ball — a  long-wished  joy,  to  be! 

As  in  and  out  among  the  groups  we  take 

A  passing  look,  some  falling  word,  perchance, 

A  'lumined  picture  of  each  face  may  make. 

This  woman  beautiful,  her  charms  enhance, 

By  dignity  of  mien,  e'en  in  the  dance. 

For  married  she  a  wealthy  Southern  man. 

And  Florine's  bliss  is  known  e'en  at  a  glance. 

Who  was  it  stooped  just  then  to  reach  her  fan? 

'Twas  Perry,  known  to  all  by  the  Railway  line  he  ran. 

"I  like  to  act  in  Shakespeare,  I'll  confess," 

Comes  clearly  as  we  pass  a  dark-haired  one, 

Who's  dancing  with  a  "Power  of  the  Press,, — 

Our  friend,  McKelvey  there,  the  Great  Big  Gun, 

And  Bess,  our  lassie  still,  so  full  of  fun. 

Maid  Marian  has  still  her  bright  sweet  smile, 

Grown  habit,  as  a  duty  often  done — 

For  with  it  must  she  each  small  child  beguile 

From  naughtiness!    Head  of  an  Orphan's  Home  the  while 


"My  beats  the  worst  in  town — it  can't  be  beat!" 

Declares  a  high-pitched  voice,  not  far  away. 

"A  p'liceman's  club  I  wanted — won  it  neat!" 

And  burly  Ivan  jingled  loud  his  pay. 

"To  get  my  place,  took  many  a  long  hard  day," 

Sighed  Amy  Luke,  head  English  Prof.  (U.  C), 

Who  on  his  arm  to  supper  made  her  way. 

"Why,  Kyle!"  cried  one,  "  and  are  you  home  from  sea'^' 

"No  storm  that  blows,  from  this  place  could  keep  me!' 

With  prosperous  look  R.  Clinch  his  lady  guides — 

He  found  the  grocer's  apron  less  "compressed" 

Of  butter,  crackers,  eggs  and  bacon  sides 

The  "worth"  than  trailing  Lawyer's  gown,  so  blest. 

Sweet  Pluma  as  a  wife,  is  glad  to  rest — 

She  tired  long  since  of  trying  to  be  heard. 

Demure  Bess  there,  with  flaxen  hair,  is  best 

Just  now,  known  by  a  life  (for  her  absurd) 

Alone — (sad  love  affair) — with  only  cats  that  purred. 

A  pause  there  came  in  music,  talk  and  fun, 

And  quick  the  word  goes  round  from  ear  to  ear 

That  from  her  stately  mansion,  lately  won, 

The  fairest  President  in  all  the  world  is  here, 

To  grace  this  meeting  of  her  class  so  dear. 

Then  as  she  comes  among  us,  with  proud  head. 

Loud  rise  our  hearts  and  voices,  cheer  on  cheer. 

And  once  again  the  shouting  high  was  led — 

Compassed  by  such  good-will,  no  power  need  Zoeie  fear. 

Upon  the  stage  our  honored  guest  was  led. 

While  each  to  show  her  honor,  quickly  tried. 

Our  Prima  Donna,  Jimmie,  sang,  all  said. 

Till  in  a  very  ecstasy,  they  sighed. 

And  then  before  her.  Sully  quickly  hied, 

The  great  comedian  and  wit  withal. 

Who  caused  each  one  to  laugh  until  he  cried. 


Sweet  sounds  then  rose,  which  did  our  souls  enthrall. 
As  Eva's  music  rare,  enveiled  us  as  a  pall. 

Zoe  then  was  greatly  charmed  and  plead  for  more, 
So  in  a  voice  that  soothed  our  ravished  hearts, 
Irene  (a  wondrous  poet)  then  did  pour 
The  oil  of  gladness,  where  the  winged  darts. 
Of  passiorate  tho't,  had  pierced  our  inmost  parts. 
And  there  which  still  in  pensive  mood  we  mused, 
Brave  Milledge  rose,  and  with  the  speaker's  arts, 
Aroused  all  minds  (by  some  not  often  used) 
Before  us  bringing  manhood  suffrage,  oft  refused. 

But  politics  was  quickly  whisked  from  sight, 
(Or  else  the  man  had  been  in  fearful  broil,) 
The  President  asserting  her  great  right 
To  hold  sway  over  those  who  simply  toil — 
Unthinkicg  men  in  daily  grinding  moil. 
So  back  the  flighty  dove  of  peace  was  brought. 
And  anarchy  again  received  its  foil. 
As  from  this  subject,  with  such  danger  wrought. 
Our  minds  we  turned, — a  message  came,  we  long  had 
sought. 

The  word  ran  thus — "The  Pres'dent  of  Japan 

Presents  to  '03  his  best  desires. 

With  hopes  that  each  and  all,  sometimes  he  can 

With  kindness  and  the  honor  each  requires 

As  host  beguile  away,  in  lard  of  Sires, 

The  time  they  care  to  spend  in  his  fair  land. 

He  often  thinks,  and  thinking  never  tires. 

Of  aays  he  spent  upon  a  distant  sand — 

Ozawa  fondly  plans  once  more  to  tread  that  strand" 

'Mid  great  applause  this  message  was  received. 

Then  loud  and  thrilling  rose  the  joyous  sound 

Of  King's  brass  band,  which  greatness  had  achieved. 
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Class  Then  once  more  in  the  dance,  with  giddy  round, 

p      1  Old  classmates  tripped  with  friends  which  they  had  found, 

op  ecy    -^QQ  Frame,  (who  runs  a  candy  store). 

Is  laughing  gayly  (a  familiar  sound) 
With  Wight  (the  dancing  master)  as  of  yore, 
Such  mirth  does  Curran  (undertaker)  much  deplore. 


Yonder,  in  corner  dim,  inviting  spot, 

Superior  Carey  tells  her  well-worn  beads. 

Half  screened  by  palms,  aside  from  ball-room  hot, 

Ihe  German  Baron  Kleinschmidt  casts  his  lot 

Once  more  before  the  one  who  wants  him  not — 

For  Lois  runs  a  private  school  for  girls. 

What  greater  bliss  wants  she  than  what  she  got? 

Near,  milkman  Grant,  a-bobbling  all  his  curls, 

With  Laura  plans  about  her  chicken-ranch,  while  whirls 

Fair  Marguerite,  leader  of  New  York's  "Best," 

By  in  the  arms  of  Ryder,  artist  great. 

In  Paris  gown  (of  all,  the  best  she's  dressed) 

Is  Bertha  Matignon  from  the  French  State — 

'Tis  rumored  with  the  Court  she  has  great  weight. 

With  Howard  Gaines,  French  Consul,  she  talks  now. 

"Now  'fess  up,  Miriam!    Study  don't  you  hate?" 

Postmistress  Paterson  demands  near  by 

But  Yale's  fair  President  does  this  vile  charge  deny. 

As  round  abovit  the  hall  we  make  our  way, 
Two  men  of  pious  looks  are  seen  apart. 
Upon  Theology  they're  urder  sway. 
The  Reverend  Drs.  Newhall  and  Rhinehardt, 
Lill  Stewart  long  ago  by  Cupid's  dart 
Was  pierced.    See  standing  there  by  yonder  door — 
"Not  Jimmie  Shaeffer,"  cry  you  with  a  start. 
The  very  same!    He  runs  a  dry  goods  store; 
Let's  seek  refreshments — hov,^  this  room  does  buzz  and 
roar! 


Who  have  we  here,  so  calmly  eating  ice? 

Why  Delia  Wikofi,  sure,  the  "Hello  Girl," 

A-trying  to  cool  down  Thayer,  so  very  wise — 

He's  now  an  expert  on  the  great  star-world. 

Oh,  how  familiar  both  their  ways — to  quarrel. 

So  close  those  men  about  that  table  sit, 

I  m  sure  there  must  be  mischief  on  the  whirl. 

Let's  walk  s-o  slowly  past — we  may  hear  it — 

Ah  yes!  it's  an  election  scheme — deep  every  whit! 

Who  are  they?    Monson  of  liod-carrier  fate, 

And  Jennings — rival  strong  cf  great  John  Boyd, 

And  Whitney — in  temperance  leads  his  state, 

And  Hews,  who  journalism  could  ne'er  avoid. 

Pass  on — by  politics  we  are  annoyed. 

But  hear  that  laughter  gay — from  whence  the  noise? 

O,  "Tis  that  crowd  so  gay.    Fun  unalloyed 

Was  always  with  them.    Life  Vv'as  full  of  joy! 

A  frolic  new,  I  now  expect  their  time  employs. 

Fanny  Schuster  false,  not  till  late  a  bride, 

Eleanor  Keegan,  tall,  lately  home  from  France, 

Anna  Neuwirth  rich  (doth  an  auto'  ride), 

Matilda  Martin,  too,  who  mends  her  husband's  pants, 

That  they  happy  are  see  you  at  a  glance. 

In  that  corner  of  their  native  State, 

Dora  James  from  Mills.  Beaudine  from  liis  ranch. 

Chief  Justice  Pack,  near  Elliot  sits  in  state. 

Listening  to  that  known  author's  words  with  interest  great 

Helen  Robinson  (a  pastor's  wife)  is  here. 

And  Ethel  Fletcher,  too,  a  social  queen. 

With  Carmel,  a  librarian  severe. 

'Tis  bliss  for  these  old  friends  to  meet,  I  ween! 

Cornelia,  who  keeps  house  for  Harold  Keran, 

(A  solemn  man  and  forlorn  widower). 

Is  helping  Blanche  Albee  (whose  tamborine 


And  bonnet  quaint  help  many  a  life  to  cheer.) 
As,  hungry,  we  the  table  seek  to  gain  our  share. 

"Hello,  where  have  you  been?"  then  greets  my  ear, 

And  Sarah  Matthews'  face  so  kind  and  true, 

I,  turning,  meet,  tho'  older,  yet  more  dear. 

"I'm  always  well  and  very  happy,  too. 

Thanks  to  a  medicine  I've  just  made  new, 

I  spoke  to  Chester  Marliave  just  now — 

I  wonder  if  that  man  man  his  wealth  don't  rue! 

And  Alma  Vass,  an  artist,  I'll  allow! 

Oh!  Lulu  Taber,  too,  who  keeps  a  bakery,  now." 

Then  Maybelle  Mentz,  the  hairdresser,  came  up. 

And  told  us  of  the  old  friends  she  had  met — 

Edith  Brown,  in  singleness,  who  did  sup. 

And  Herbert  Wright,  a  foreign  diplomat. 

Georgia  and  Gertrude  Scott  a  shop  had  set — 

A  fashionable  modiste  and  milliner. 

biie  told  us  Mabel  James  her  houses  let. 

And  as  a  trained  nurse  was  much  sought  Ida  Turner, 

While  a  big  boarding  house  was  Fernande's  wage  earner. 

"But  where  is  Leslie  Gompertz?"  then  I  cried. 
"Afar  in  China's  mission  field  her  life 
Is  spent,  more  than  content  there  to  abide," 
Quoth  Sarah,  full  of  news.    "The  strife 


Where  Blakemore,  Mmcher,  Kruse,  each  lost  his  life 
In  the  same  province  happened  too,  I  think." 
Of  Elwood  Heister  now  the  story's  rife. 
That  hunting  in  Polar  seas  for  the  mink. 
The  mighty  vessel  he  v^^as  sailing  in  did  sink. 

"Miss  Anderson  and  dashing  Celia  King 
Now  chaperone  young  ladies  for  Miss  Head," 
Said  Edith  Gray,  who  came  by,  on  the  wing, 
"And  what  of  you?"  we  asked,  "the  life  you've  led?" 
"A  fine  stenographer!"  she  laughing  said. 
As  slowly  back  upstairs  we  took  our  way. 
We  met  a  lady  who  we  tho't  was  dead — 
"Why,  Hazel  Ergebretzen! "  cry  we  in  dismay. 
But  she  said  that  she'd  been  teaching  in  far  off  Malay. 

What  pray  is  this  commotion  which  we  find? 
"Take  partners  for  the  grand  march!"  seme  one  calls. 
The  President  led  off,  while  all  behind 
Came  great  and  small  from  all  parts  of  the  halls. 
A  long  line  that  which  wound  around  the  walls. 
Each  form  a  different  phase  of  life  presents. 
Each  heart  a  different  feeling  to  it  calls. 
But  every  phase,  each  tho't,  the  whole  augments — 
Loud' — louder  cheers  to  Naughty  Three  each  voice  the 
still  air  rents! 

GRACE  PIATT. 
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THE    SENIOQ  FARlCE. 


Given  on  Class=Day,  June  3,  1903 

T  li  E    GOOD     N  A  T  U  R  E  D    MA  IS." 

By  Oliver  Goldsmith. 
Scene:    London  in  George  Ill's  time. 


Dramatis  Personae. 

Mr.  Honej'wood  Robert  Pacli      Flannigan   Thayer  Rhodes 

Croaker  Worth   Ryder     Durbardieti  Laurence  Jennings 

Lofty  William  Reinhart     Post  Boy  Herbert  Blakemore 

Sir  William  Honeywood      ....      Warren  Perry     Miss  Richland  Florine  Breckenridge 

Leontine   Harry   Sully     Olivia  Marguerite  Shoecraft 

Jarvis    John   Milledge      Mrs.  Croaker  Matilda  Martin 

Butler  Ivan  Hamilton     Garnet   Bertha  Matignon 

Bailiff  King  Sweesy      Landlady   Adela  Wikoff 


Scenery. 

Act  I — Scene  1 — An  apartment  in  young  Hcneywood's  Act  III — Scene  1 — Young  Honej'Wood's  house, 
house.  Act  IV — Scene  1 — Croaker's  house. 

Act  II — Scene  1 — Croaker's  house.  Act  V — Scene  1 — An  inn. 


Syn 

The  comedy  of  "The  Good-Xatured  Man"  was  Goldsmith's 
first  dramatic  effort,  and  was  produced  for  the  first  time 
at  Covent  Garden  in  1768.  The  plot  is  excellent — full  of  in- 
genious complications,  well-contrived  situations  and  agree- 
able surprises  that  keep  the  interest  ever  alive. 

Briefly,  the  plot  is  as  follows:  Sir  William  Honey  wood, 
in  carrying  out  a  plan  to  cure  his  "hopeful  nephew." 
"The  Good-Natured  Man,"  of  his  mistaken  generosity,  and 
by  involving  him  in  fictitious  pecuniary  distress,  frustrates 
the  attempted  Scotch  marriage  of  the  two  lovers.  I>eou- 


psis. 

tine  and  his  pretended  sister,  Olivia,  and  also  bring? 
Miss  Richland,  in  a  most  unexpected  manner,  to  the 
rescue  of  her  tardy  lover,  young  Honeywood.  In  Act  III  a 
most  laughable  situation  is  created  by  the  posing  of  the 
Bailiff  and  his  follower  as  the  "gentleman  friend"  of  Mr. 
Honeywood.  when  they  were  in  reality  his  keepers. 

Again.  Act  IV  brings  new  complications  by  old  Croaker's 
misunderstanding  a  very  harmless  letter  and  disturbing 
his  unique  household  with  the  fear  of  an  incendiary.  How- 
ever, all  difficulties  are  solved  in  the  last  act,  and  eveiw- 
thing  ends  happily. 


The  Violet' 


O  THEN  you  have  decided  to  go,"  Llew- 
ellyn rather  said  than  asked,  as  he  looked 
into  Vivian's  eyes  for  an  answer. 
"Yes,"  replied  Vivian,  "Mama  had  a  long 
talk  with  Dr.  Turner  yesterday,  and  he 
told  her  that  my  attending  college  was  out 
of  the  question.  Instead,  he  strongly  ad- 
vised travel,  and  two  or  three  seasons  in 
Southern  Europe  as  the  best  means  of  di- 
verting my  mind  from  books.  You  know  how  strongly 
mama  has  favored  that  plan  from  the  first;  and  now  she 
is  determined  that  it  must  be  carried  out. 

"Oh,  Llewellyn,  how  can  I  write  the  class  prophecy! 
What  shall  I  say  for  you  and  me?" 

Vivian's  voice  ended  in  a  wail,  and  Llewellyn  could 
offer  little  consolation. 

It  had  been  her  greatest  ambition  to  continue  her 
studies,  in  college;  and  the  fact  that  Llewellyn  would 
then  be.  constantly  near  her,  gave  an  added  impulse  to  her 
hopes.  But  this  last  year  of  high  school  had  been  very 
trying,  and  occasional  nervous  attacks  had  all  but  com- 
pjelled  her  to  stop  before  the  term  was  out. 

Her  mother  had  become  greatly  alarmed,  and  after  much 
thought  the  above  plan  was  decided  upon. 

It  was  only  a  few  more  weeks  until  school  was  out,  and 
then  they  intended  leaving  at  once. 
The  time  went  by  all  too  rapidly. 

Long  before  they  were  ready  to  part,  Commencement 
day  was  at  hand. 

Vivian  had  bravely  battled  against  her  disappointment, 
and  was  determined  that  none  of  her  friends  should  sus- 
pect her  true  feelings.    As  they  assembled  on  the  plat- 


s  Messekge. 

form  the  evening  of  the  exercises,  none  of  her  classmates 
looked  prettier  or  more  cheerful  than  she,  and  she  read 
her  prophecy  in  a  steady,  clear,  voice,  even  when  she  came 
to  the  lines — 

"With  sober  mien,  in  priestly  gai'b,  Llewellyn  Armsby 
next  I  see, 

In  ministrations  to  mankind,  passing  the  years,  a  bach- 
elor free." 

But  the  flowers,  the  music,  the  congratulations  of  friends 
were  like  a  dream  to  her,  and  she  was  glad  when  it  was 
over. 

The  next  few  days  were  spent  in  busy  preparation  for 
the  great  journey.  Llewellyn  and  Vivian  were  much  to- 
gether during  the  time,  for  well  they  knew  such  a  parting 
might  be  forever. 

On  the  last  day  he  accompanied  her  to  the  coast  where 
she  and  her  mother  and  little  brother  Bennie  were  to  take 
the  steamer  for  Liverpool.  Her  father  would  join  them 
in  the  Fall. 

It  had  been  impossible  to  plan,  definitely,  for  the  future; 
so  many  things  might  happen.  But  as  Llewenyn  bade 
Vivian  an  affectionate  farewell  in  her  stateroom,  she  held 
up  a  bunch  of  violets,  and  with  faltering  voice  gave  her 
promise:  "In  the  language  of  flowers,  Llewellyn,  the.se 
signify  faithfulness.  They  shall  be  my  token.  When  I 
send  you  a  violet,  I  am  ready  for  you  to  come." 

Soon  it  was  time  for  the  steamer  to  start.  Llewellyn 
turned  homeward  with  a  heavy  heart,  and  as  the  land 
gradually  faded  from  view,  Vivian  with  streaming  eyes 
went  to  her  room,  to  find  what  consolation  she  might. 


"Ber.Eie,  please  mail  tliis  letter  for  me;  ard  be  sure  to 
drop  it  in  the  proper  tox.    It  is  very  important." 
It  was  Vivian  who  spoke. 

The  greater  part  of  four  years  had  gore  by  since  she 
reluctantly  went  on  beard  the  steamer  bound  for  Liver- 
pool. Three  summer  seasons  in  England  and  Scotland, 
and  the  corresponding  winters  in  France.  Italy  and  Egypt 
had  slowly  passed  the  time  for  Vivian.  But  many  had 
been  the  sighs  and  heart-yearnirgs  for  home  and — Llew- 
ellyn. And  many  times  she  had  almost  given  up  her  reso- 
lution to  wait  until  he  should  finish  coliege.  Now,  how- 
ever, that  she  had  kept  her  resolve,  and  the  time  had 
actually  passed,  she  was  very  happy  indeed.  On  this  par- 
ticular morcing  her  heart  beat  light  with  the  remembrance 
that  only  a  few  months  remained  of  Llewellyn's  college 
course;  and  she  had  written  him  a  long,  carefully  worded 
letter,  and  inclosed  in  it  a  violet.  For,  as  she  reasoned 
to  herself,  he  ought  to  know  a  while  beforehand, — and 
then  it  would  oe  sure  to  help  him  in  the  coming  examina- 
tions. 

Bennie  ansvv^ered  the  cai!  with  reluctance.  He  was  busj 
playing  with  his  boa.t  out  at  the  fountain,  and  in  no  mood 
to  be  disturbed.  He  took  the  letter,  and,  as  his  sister 
turned  to  go  into  the  house,  put  it  in  the  inside  of  his 
coat,  promising  himself  faithfully  to  run  to  the  office  with 
it  before  lunch  time.  Little  did  he  think  of  the  woeful 
effects  that  could  come  from  a  little,  thoughtless  act. 

Soon  it  was  lunch  time,  then  a  drive  on  the  boulevard 
still  further  distracted  his  thoughts  from  duty,  until  by 
night  the  letter  was  completely  forgotten.  This  was  the 
last  Friday  of  vacation.  On  Monday  when  school  started, 
his  play-clothes  were  discarded,  and  Vivian's  letter,  in- 
stead of  being  on  its  happy  mission  across  the  ocean,  re- 
mained in  its  ignominious  obscurity. 

Vivian,  meantime,  was  too  happy  to  be  distrustful  of 
anyone,  and  did  not  think  to  ask  Bennie  whether  he  had 
performed  his  errand.    Thus  she  went  about  with  much 


Violet's 


musing  and  singing,  in  innocent  ignorance  of  the  blow  "]"}^g 
soon  to  come. 

Now  let  us  see  what  took  place  across  the  sea. 

Llewellyn  had  been  faithful  to  his  work — it  is  so  much  Message 
easier  when  you  are  working  for  another's  honor — and 
Vv^ould  graduate  in  the  spring  with  laurels.    He  had  also 
been  faithful  in  another  way;  and  his  letters  had,  always, 
a  tone  of  truest  affection. 

Letters  passed  between  him  and  Vivian  about  once  each 
month,  and  it  was  now  time  for  hers  to  come.  There 
were  often  delays  of  a  few  days,  however,  and  he  did  not 
think  anything  of  its  not  coming  on  the  exact  time.  But 
as  the  days  continued  to  go  by  and  still  the  letter  did  not 
come  he  could  not  help  feeling  a  certain  misgiving  which 
gradually  grew  into  constant  musing  and  despondency. 
The  effect  was  seen  in  his  college  work,  and  his  friends  be- 
gan to  remark  on  his  unusual  melancholy. 

Thus  it  was  that  his  chum  Simmons  found  him  in  his 
room,  one  evenirg,  a  month  after  the  time  for  Vivian's 
letter  to  come  bad  passed,  gazing  so  abstractedly  into 
the  flre  that  he  did  not  notice  his  chum  enter  the  room. 
Vivian's  photo  and  a  pile  of  letters  together  on  the  dresser 
told  the  story  at  a  glance,  and  the  intruder  paused  for  a 
moment,  undecided  whether  to  speak  or  retreat.  After  a 
moment's  hesitation  he  crossed  the  room  and  laid  hi^ 
hand  on  Llewellyn's  shoulder,  with  a  frank  "How  are  you, 
old  man?" 

Llewellyn  did  not  take  kindly  to  the  intrusion;  but 
there  was  some  consolation  in  the  fact  that  it  was  his 
chum. 

"You  don't  need  to  say  a  word,"  continued  Simmons. 
"I  have  eyes.  Now,  I'll  tell  you  what;  you  must  get  out 
of  this  mood,  and  that  right  away  or  your  standing  will 
suffer  for  it.  Tomorrow  night  the  St.  Patrick's  ball  will 
be  given.  You  can't  find  a  better  place  to  jolly  up,  and 
you  will  meet  all  kinds  of  ladies.  In  fact  I  know  a 
"queen"  who  intends  taking  about  the  same  trip  you  have 


The  been  planning.    I  venture  she  would  rather  take  It  with 

\/;  1  I.'  company  than  without.  Then  it  would  be  a  fine  thing  to 
r  ^     meet  your  runaway,  over  there,  with  a  lady  on  your  arm." 

Message  Numberless  thoughts  flashed  through  Llewellyn's  mind 
while  this  speech  was  in  progress.  When  it  was  finished, 
he  did  not  take  up  with  the  suggestion  in  the  spirit  which 
Simmons  had  hoped  that  he  would.  Instead,  he  prom- 
ised to  think  about  it  and  let  his  chum  know  early  the 
next  day;  and  Simmons  soon  left,  somewhat  disappointed 
at  the  failure  of  his  effort  to  rouse  Llewellyn. 

After  he  had  gone.  Llewellyn  gave  vent  to  his  feelings. 
He  had  not  been  quick  to  suspect  Vivian,  although  he 
could  not  account  for  the  failure  of  her  letter  to  come, 
as  he  carefully  watched  the  papers  for  disasters  at  sea, 
and  there  had  been  none.  His  chum's  words  now  came  to 
him  with  double  power.  "My  runaway;  indeed,"  he  mut- 
tered. '"What  a  fool  I  was  to  suppose  that  a  girl  wouid 
remain  true  through  four  years  of  absence,  anyway;"  and 
with  a  single  motion  he  threw  letters  and  picture  into  the 
open  fire-place;  and  as  he  bitterly  watched  the  flames  de- 
stroy them,  he  resolved  to  try  for  the  revenge  which  his 
chum  had  suggested. 

$  ^  ^  ^  ^>  ^ 

Poor  Vivian!  She  had  scarcely  been  able  to  wait  the 
usual  month  for  her  answer.  Yet  she  was  not  surprised 
that  it  did  not  come  in  that  time,  for  she  knew  that  it 
was  the  busiest  time  of  the  year  for  Llewellyn.  After  six 
weeks  had  passed,  however,  she  could  no  longer  contain 
her  impatience,  and  resolved  to  write  again.  Then  it 
suddenly  occurred  to  her  that  Benni-e  might  not  have 
mailed  her  first  letter.  Her  heart  sickened  at  the  thought, 
and  she  hastened  to  meet  him  as  he  came  home  from 
school. 

Bennie  could  not  remember  tlie  doings  of  nearly  three 
months  before,  but  his  conscience  pricked  him  as  he  ran 
to  the  basement  for  his  old  coat.  When  he  brought  forth 
the  letter  and  meekly  handed  it  to  Vivian  her  dismay  was 


complete.  Hastenirg  to  her  room  she  tore  it  open  and 
read  it  through  to  make  sure  of  the  contents,  then  adding 
a  few  pages  of  explanation  concluding  with  "I  will  come 
on  the  first  steamer,"  took  it  to  the  main  office  herself. 

It  was  difficult  to  gain  her  parents'  consent  to  her  plans. 
But  Vivian  saw  that  the  fault  was  all  hers,  and  she  would 
not  be  dissuaded. 

It  was  a  week  before  the  next  passenger  steamer  left 
port,  and  it  seemed  to  Vivian  that  the  time  would  never 
pass.  One  consolation  came  to  her — the  letter  caught  an 
outgoing  steamer  at  once.  But  even  it  could  scarcely 
reach  Llewellyn  before  college  was  out. 

Llewellyn,  on  the  other  hand,  had  given  little  thought 
to  his  former  love.  Simmons  had  taken  special  care  to 
have  his  scheme  work  out,  and  had  been  eminently  suc- 
cessful. 

Llewellyn  had  inherited  from  an  uncle  a  small  estate  'n 
England,  and  his  intended  trip  was  to  dispose  of  this, 
though  he  was  av\raiting  Vivian's  pleasure  as  to  the  time 
of  taking  the  journey.  As  the  lady  whom  his  chum  had 
mentioned  had  planned  a  visit  to  the  same  place  during 
vacation,  a  happy  chance  seemed  to  offer.  Then,  too,  it 
was  only  natural  that  Llewellyn  should  seek  a  balm  for 
his  wounded  affections.  But  above  all.  the  lady  herself 
proved  most  agreeable.  So  all  in  all,  a  match  was  soon 
formed,  and  about  the  same  time  that  Vivian  was  becom- 
ing aware  of  her  misfortune  another  day  had  been  named 
and  v/as  now  rapidly  drawing  near — the  college  year 
would  close  in  a  week,  and  three  days  later  the  wedding 
would  take  place. 

Llewellyn  was  himself  again,  and  already  his  friends 
were  congratulating  him  on  his  good  fortune.  But  his 
success  was  too  sudden,  too  happy — the  reverse  was  com- 
irg. 

One  evening  he  was  startled  at  receiving  a  letter  ad- 
dressed in  Vivian's  familiar  hand.  Nervously  he  tore  open 
the  envelope, — and  his  heart  sank  within  him  as  the  violet 


dropped  out.  Then  as  he  eagerly  read  those  carefully 
worded  sentences  of  love,  and  the  whole  truth  dawned 
upon  him,  a  great  lump  arose  in  his  throat,  and  over- 
whelming remorse  seized  him.  But  when  he  came  to  the 
last  note  and  learned  that  "Vivian  was  crossing  the  ocean 
for  him — him  who  had  condemned  her  without  a  word  of 
proof — and  would  soon  be  in  his  very  presence,  his  brain 
reeled,  and  he  sank  into  a  chair  and  tried  to  think  of 
some  avenue  of  escape.    What  could  he  do? 

This  time  there  was  no  friend  near  to  suggest  a  plan. 
He  must  fight  it  out  alone.  Such  a  shock,  he  well  knew, 
would  kill  Vivian.  How  about  the  other  one?  He  did  not 
realize  until  now  how  short  had  been  their  acquaintance. 
He  did  not  even  know  her  nature. 

Thus  he  sat  musing,  turning  over  and  over  in  his  mind 
every  possible  plan  for  a  compromise,  until  it  grew  dark. 
At  last  he  arose  with  his  lips  firmly  closed  in  a  determined 
resolve. 

If  Vivian  came  before  the  wedding,  she  should  not  be 
disappointed. 

But  all  of  Llewellyn's  worry  and  compunction  of  con- 
science might  well  have  been  saved.  Vivian  was  destined 
to  be  the  only  sufferer.  As  might  be  expected,  the  worry 
of  the  last  few  days,  together  with  the  longing  of  the  six 
weeks  before,  was  too  much  for  so  easily  excitable  a 
nature. 


Violet's 


The  steamer  on  which  she  and  her  mother  took  passage  "P}^g 
— her  father  and  Bennie  remained  that  the  latter  might 
continue  school — was  but  two  days  out  when  a  fever  set  .  . 
in.  It  grew  daily  worse,  until  by  the  time  they  reached  IViessage 
the  home  port  she  was  wholly  oblivious  of  her  surround- 
ings, and  either  talked  incoherently,  or,  when  the  fever 
was  highest,  raved  loudly  of  Llewellyn.  When  they  at 
last  reached  home  and  her  mother,  worn  out  with  worry 
and  care,  had  to  give  up,  Llewellyn  himself  took  her  place 
and  watched  over  Vivian  constantly,  longing  for  a  break 
in  the  fever,  that  she  might  recognize  him.  But  his  hope 
was  not  to  be  realized.  The  medical  care  on  board  the 
ship  had  not  been  what  it  should,  and  she  was  now  be- 
yond the  reach  of  human  doctors. 

On  the  second  day  after  reaching  home  the  fever  broke, 
it  is  true,  but  Vivian  never  awoke  from  the  peaceful  sleep 
which  followed  it. 

It  was  a  severe  lesson  for  Llewellyn;  nor  did  he  ever 
entirely  forget  it.  The  congratulations  of  his  friends  at 
his  wedding  a  few  days  after  Vivian's  funeral,  seemed 
empty,  and  as,  with  his  bride,  he  started  on  the  journey 
to  England  on  the  same  steamer  which  had  brought 
Vivian  home,  his  thoughts  were  much  more  on  the  hap- 
penings of  the  past  few  v/eeks  than  on  the  hopes  of  the 
future. 

SAM  F.  BATDORF,  '05. 


—Alma  Vass 


THE  B.  H.   S.  GIRL. 


(Dedicated  to  the  Young  Ladies  of  the  High  School  ) 


1. 

Eyes  of  tenderest,  sweetest  blue, 

Eyes  of  brown,  so  soft  and  true; 

Eyes  of  black,  or  eyes  of  gray. 

Her  eyes  have  stolen  cur  hearts  away: 

No  matter  their  color — our  banners  unfurl: 

As  we  bow  to  our  queen,  the  B.  H.  S.  girl. 

ir. 

She  may  think  ihe  chevrons  are  more    than  the 
straps. 

She  may  even  call  sergeant — lieutenant  perhaps; 
She  may  coolly  and  carelessly  set  at  defiance. 
All  the  laws  of  biolcgj',  physics  and  science. 
In  a  cluster  of  jewels  she's  always  a  pearl, 
The  dainty,  bewildering  B.  H.   S.  girl. 

III. 

Whether  on  gridiron,  track  or  field, 

She's  ready  to  cheer,  boys,  and  uphold  our  shield: 

She  comes  to  our  dances,  she's  here  when  we  sing; 

She's  as  dear  to  us  all.  as  sweet  violets  in  spring: 

Xo  matter — we'd  each  of  us  die  for  a  curl. 

As  we  bow  to  our  queen,  the  B.  H.  S.  girl. 

"LES."  '04. 


^*Your  carriage  was  heavy  laden.'''' 

A    PARAGE    IN   ONE  ACT. 


Dramatis  Personae. 


Harold  Cook,  Candidate  for  admission  to  the  De^La  Psi 
Fraternity. 

Richard  Wagner  Beethoven  Mozart  Jones,  addicted  to 
Music. 


James  Hughes 
"Fannie"  Jaspar 
Leo  Granger 
The  Others 


1 


1-  Frat.  Fellows  of  the  Delta  Psl 


J 


Place:    Berkeley.    Time:    The  Present. 
Scene:    Living  room  in  the  Delta  Psi  Lodgings. 


(The  fellows  are  spread  around  promiscuously  on  the 
floor  and  furniture.) 

James  (from  the  sofa) — Say,  fellows,  it's  pretty  hard  on 
the  poor  duck  to  give  nim  such  a  job.  Wonder  if  he'll 
do  it? 

Leo  (from  t'le  hearth  rug) — He's  taking  long  enough 
about  it.  I'm  getting  tired  waiting,  and  if  he  don't  show 
up  soon  with  the  real  thing,  we'll  give  him  a  warm  recep- 
tion, all  right. 

Tom  (one  of  the  Others) — Ssssssssh.  There's  some  one 
at  the  door.    I'll  bet  it's  him — he,  I  mean. 

(Enter  "Fannie"  Jaspar,  six  foot  three  and  on  the  foot- 
ball team.    He  sits  on  the  table  and  swings  his  legs.) 

All — The  deuce,  it's  only  Fannie. 

Fannie — Not  very  flattering.  What's  diddir.g?  You 
fellows  look  excited. 

Leo — Why,  we've  sent  Cook — 
Fannie — That's  the  new  chap? 
All— Sure.  Yes. 

Leo — Yes.  Too  had  you've  been  away,  'cause  we're 
initiating  him  today.  We've  sent  him  out  to  swipe  a 
baby  carriage  and  bring  it  home. 


Fannie — But  v/on't  he  buy  one  somewhere  or  just  borrow 
it,  you  know? 

James — Holy  Sm.okes!  you  don't  say  that  if  you 
knew  how  scared  the  poor  lobster  is.  We  told  him  that  if 
he  didn't  bring  back  a  real  live  buggy  that  had  had  babies 
in  it,  we'd  shave  all  the  hair  off  one  side  of  his  head. 

Fannie — Think  he'll  find  one? 

Leo — Oh,  I  guess  yes.  Babies  seem  to  be  a  drug  on  the 
market  here  in  Berkeley.  You  can't  go  through  the  U.  C. 
grounds  on  a  warm  afternoon  without  stumbling  over  a 
dozen  or  so. 

James — Sure.  The  trouble  will  be  to  swipe  it,  after  it's 
found.    Dollars  to  doughnuts  he  don't  do  it. 

Tom  (from  window) — Better  go  slow,  Jamie,  for  I'm 
hanged  if  that  ain't  Cook  rushing  up  the  street,  and  he's 
got  the  blooming  perambulator  with  him. 

(Two  of  the  fellows  rush  down  stairs  to  help  Cook 
bring  in  the  baby  carriage,  while  the  rest  crowd  to  the 
window.  Presently  enter  Harold  Cook  triumphantly,  the 
boys  bringing  his  booty.) 

All — Good  boy.  Cook.  How  did  you  do  it,  old  man?  Tell 
us  the  sad  story. 


In  One 
Act 


A  Farce        Cook— IIcw  did  I  get  it?    Why,  that's  easy.    Gee  whiz. 

though,  when  I  left  here  I  felt  like  a  nickel  in  a  fog.  and 
began  wandering  around,  not  knowing  where  to  begin. 
I'd  never  swiped  any  baby  buggies  before.  But  presently 
I  had  a  keen  idea.  I  thought  maybe  I'd  find  one  in  the 
U.  C.  gi'ounds. 

Leo — ■^Miat  d'  I  tell  you?  There's  lots  of  'em  there.  Go 
on. 

Cook — Well,  when  I  got  there,  there  were  two  or  three 
around  under  the  trees,  but  they  all  had  kids  in  them, 
and  I  wasn't  told  to  be  a  kidnapper,  and  wouldn't  if  I  was. 

Leo  and  Tom  (together) — Wouldn't  you,  tho'?  Don't 
you  be  too  sure  of  that. 

Fannie — Oh,  shut  up,  you  fellows,  and  let  him  tell  his 
story. 

Cock — Up  near  the  statue  of  the  football  player,  you 
know,  I  found  one  that  seemed  to  suit.  The  mother  and 
another  woman  were  off  to  the  left  with  their  backs  to 
me,  and  one  of  'em  had  a  baby  in  her  lap.  I  took  a  good 
look  to  see  if  there  was  any  resistence  around,  but  nothing 
v>-as  doing,  'cause  of  the  game  in  the  city.  So  I  just 
grabbed  the  buggy  and  hauled  it  into  the  football  grounds, 
chased  across  and  out  the  other  gate — it  was  open,  Dy 
good  luck — and  then  around  and  down  and  was  out  of  the 
grounds.  jMoses,  but  I  felt  funny  with  that  baby  carriage. 
There  were  people  in  the  street,  so  I  had  to  walk  slow 
and  natural.  At  first  I  thought  everyone  I  passed  would 
stop  me  to  fi.nd  out  what  I  was  doing  with  the  blame  thing. 
But  they  didn't — they  just  smiled  sideways  at  me,  thinking 
I  was  a  very  young  papa,  or  a  doting  brother  or  uncle. 
Lucky  for  me,  the  hood  was  down,  so  no  one  could  tell 
there  wasn't  a  kid  in  the  buggy. 

(Sudden  whimperings  from  buggy,  gradually  increasing 
in  tone  and  volume,  and  finally  reaching  a  prolonged 
cresendo  beyond  the  capacities  of  even  the  great  de 
Resyke.    All  the  fellows  start,  and  then  rush  to  the  baby 


carriage,  which  up  to  this  time  they  have  neglected.  Most 
of  them  are  laughing.) 

James.  Fannie  and  Cook  (together) — How  in  thunder — 

Leo  and  Tom  (together) — Thought  you  said  you  w'eren't 
a  kidnapper.    Weren't  told  to  swipe  kids,  were  you? 

(They  pull  back  the  hood  of  the  carriage  and  display 
Richard  Wagner  Beethoven  Mozart  Jones  still  yelling  to 
beat  even  a  brass  band.) 

Fannie — Well,  this  is  a  prettj"  mess. 

Cook — How  could  I  know.  One  of  the  w^omen  had  a 
baby  in  her  arms,  and  I  thought  it  was  the  one  that  be- 
longed to  the  carriage. 

(He  sits  down  with  his  head  in  his  hands.  Tom,  Leo, 
and  some  of  the  fellows  stand  around  the  carriage  joshing 
big  "Fannie, "  who  is  trying  to  pacify  Richard  Wagner, 
etc.,  Jones,  and  finally  takes  him  up  in  his  arms  and  walks 
back  and  forth  singing  "Palms  of  Victory"  softly  to  him.) 

James — What  are  you  going  to  do  with  it,  Cook?  It's 
yours,  you  know.  Hadn't  you  better  take  it  back,  they  may 
be  there  still,  or  have  someone  looking  out  for  the  child- 
snatcher. 

Cook  (gloomily) — Oh,  they'll  be  gone  all  right. 

Fannie  (in  between  his  lullaby) — It's  your  only  chance — 
Palms  of  glorj-  we  shall  win — old  man — Caia-California — 
there's  nothing  else — Palms  of  victory  (etc.) 

Cook — Then  one  of  you  fellows  has  to  go  with  me,  to 
bear  out  my  story — if  I  find  them  there.  It's  hard  enough, 
anyway. 

Leo — Oh,  take  it  back  yourself.  We  didn't  tell  you  to 
steal  babies.    Go    do  your  own  dirty  work. 

Fannie — Be  quiet — (singing  softly) — What'll  we  do  to  the- 
Stanfordites — you  fellows — on  that  great  day — I'll  go  with 
you.  Cook — After  the  Play — We  can't  let  this  thing  get 
out;  there'd  be  no  end  of  a  josh — that's  all  right,  little  man 
— it  would  be  an  awful  scandal — we'll  take  him  home  to- 
his  mamma — if  it  got  into  the  papers. 

Cook — All  right.    Let's  get  out. 


Fannie — Wait  till  I  get  this  kid — (singing) — Oh,  the 
Jolly  Sophomores,  boys — into  his  carriage — The  Jolly  Soph- 
omores. 

(He  sings  and  gradually  soothes  Richard  Wagner,  etc. 
Jones  and  places  him  sleeping  in  the  buggy.  The  fellows 
stand  around — some  serious,  others  smiling  doubtfully. 
Cook  and  Fannie  carefully  take  buggy  out  and  down  stairs. 
The  boys  watch  from  the  windows.  Suddenly  the  tele- 
phone bell  rings  and  the  fellows  start  as  from  a  spell. 
James  takes  down  the  ear  piece.) 

James— Hello— What?  Yes,  this  is  the  Delta  Psi  Fra- 
ternity House — Cook? — Sorry,  just  gone  out — Very  impor- 
tant? Say,  one  of  you  fellows  run  after  them — All  right; 
hold  the  phone. 


(They  wait.  Presently  enter  Cook,  out  of  breath.  He 
takes  up  ear  piece.) 

Cook — Hello!  Hello!  Who?  Oh,  is  that  you,  Annie — 
t-:at"s  my  married  sister,  fellows — Yes,  what's  the  trouble? 
What!!  Who?  Richard  Wagner?  Oh,  the  Baby.  Yes, 
what  happened?  Stolen!  uh — Ah — that's  all  right.  I— 
ah — that  is,  Fannie — Mr.  Jaspar,  I  mean — met  a  man  with 
a  baby  carriage — Yes.  thought  he  was  running  away  with 
it — What?  Yes — took  it  away  from  him — man  ran  away — 
Yes,  that's  all  right,  he's  asleep — Yes,  bring  him  round  in 
a  minute. 

(CURTAIN) 

HARRY    L.    SULLY,  '03. 


A  Farcc 
In  One 
Act 


POLITESSE? 


Le  petit  George  et  sa  mere  venaient  d'arriver  a  ur. 
hotel  pour  y  prendre  pension.  George  etait  un  petit  An- 
glais et  n'etait  pas  accoutume  a  la  vie  de  pension,  car  ii 
avait  toujours  fait  sa  volonte  chez  lui.  II  passait  pcur 
un  enfant  tres  mechant.  En  effet,  ce  petit  George  eta't 
si  mal  eleve  qu'il  avait  coutume  de  jeter  son  assiette  par — 
dessus  sa  tete  quand  il  avait  flni  de  manger.  Aussi,  pour 
epargner  les  plats,  sa  mere  lui  avait-elle  achete  une  vais- 
selle  d'argent,  dont  11  faisait  grand  cas. 

Quand  George  entra  dans  la  salle  a  manger,  sa  mere  lui 
dit:  "Sois  bien  sage,  George." 

II  dit  qu'il  le  serait  et  tint  sa  promesse  jusqu'au  mo- 
ment ou  le  gargon  de  salle  plaga  devant  lui  une  assiette 
de  porcelaine,  sur  laquelle  sa  mere  mit  de  la  viande  et 
des  pommes  de  terre.    Alors  il  cria  d'une  voix  forte: 

"Mama,  silver  plate!'' 

Or   il   arriva  qu'une   petite  Frangaise,    qui  s'appelait 


Eabet,  et  sa  mere,  etaient  assises  en  face.  Babet  ne  com- 
prenait  pas  un  hot  d'anglais.  mais  cherchait  toujours  a 
interpreter  les  phrases  anglais  qui  sonnaient  comme  en 
frangais,  de  sorte  que,  lorsqu'elle  entendit  George,  qu'elle 
avait  abserve  attentivement,  crier,  "Silver  plate,"  elle 
pensa  qu'il  disait  "S'il  vous  plait." 

"Alors  elle  se  pencha  vers  sa  mere  et  lui  dit  a  I'oreille: 

"Maman,  cela  doit  etre  un  gargon  tres  poll  car  il  dit," 
"s'il  vous  plait,"  pour  tout  ce  qu'il  desire. 

Mais  voici  qu'a  peine  avait-elle  dit  ces  mots  que  I'as- 
siette  vole  par-essus  la  tete  de  George  et  tombe  avec  un 
grand  fracas  sur  le  plancher,  la  viande  et  les  pommes  de 
terre  eparses  dans  touts  les  directions!  A  toutes  les 
tables  les  gens  regardaient.  et  le  gargon  criait  toujours: 
"Silver  plate,"  a  tue-tete! 

Babet  n'essaya  pas  de  long-temps  a  traduire  I'anglais 
apres  cela.  BESSIE  MAGANN. 


Aestas 
(A  Poem) 


A 


E  5  T  A  S 


Full  cf  hope  and  pleasure  free 
Thy  days. 


Past  is  sullen  Winter's  reign, 
With  his  sad  and  gloomy  train. 
Joy  and  hope  are  our's  again, 
And  thine  the  praise. 

A  thousand  hills  with  verdure  clad, 
A  thousand  vales  with  plenty  glad, 
Proclaim  thee  mistress  never  sad 
Or  loth 

Thy  generous  bounties  to  bestow. 
All  nature  doth  thy  presence  show. 
Our  hearts  with  ecstacy  o'erflow, 
And  joy  of  youth. 

The  breeze  that  fans  the  fevered  cheek. 
Smiling  skies  and  meadows  sleek. 
Those  that  would  thy  favors  seek. 
Invite. 


He  who  sits  in  sullen  gioom 
When  the  summer  roses  bloom, 
Best  were  shut  in  some  dark  room, 
There  hid  from  sight. 

Like  the  birds  amidst  the  bowers. 
Like  the  bees  that  sip  tlie  flowers. 
Shall  we  speed  the  passing  hours 
With  delight. 

Nature,  now,  is  bright  and  gay. 
And  her  children  all  at  play, 
Shall  we  spoil  her  harmony 

With  cares  that  blight? 

Welcome  Summer,  haii  to  thee! 
Time  of  mirth  and  revelry, 
Clothing  valley,  hiil  and  lea 
All  in  green. 

In  grateful  homage  do  we  bow. 
And  bring  our  wreath  to  crown  thy  brow. 
Would  thou  wert  ever  as  thou  art  now, 
Our  well-loved  queen. 

A.  L.  KENT. 


That   Villain   T wanks. 


HERE  was  manifest  excitement  at  Carol  Villa. 
A  string    of    tradesmen's  errand  lads  had 
%  been  leaving  parcels  at  the  front  door  all  the 

'""^^  morning.    Mae  Ann,  the  usually  slatternly 

maid-of-all-work,  was  resplendent  in  a  clean 
white  apron  and  cap,  and  the  young  mistress 
was  wearing  her  best  figured-silk  blouse. 

At  length  a  cab  pulled  up  at  the  door  and 
a  dozen  curious  neighbors,  concealed  behind 
the  curtains  of  their  respective  front  windows,  noted  with 
interest  the  setting  down  of  a  stout,  determined  looking 
lady.  The  wordy  argument  with  the  cabman  over  the 
fare  reached  their  ears,  and  each  nodded  with  an  "I  told 
you  so"  air,  and  rejoinced  in  the  knowledge  that  young 
Mrs.  Twank's  mother-in-law  had  come  to  spend  a  few 
weeks  at  No.  418  First. 

"Extortion,  that's  what  it  is!"  exclaimed  the  indignant 
lady,  pecking  at  her  daughter's  cheek. 

"Mae  Ann,  see  that  that  low  cab-driver  fellow  puts  all 
my  boxes  down  in  the  hall;  I  don't  like  his  face." 

The  cabman  heard  this  remark  and,  jerking  the  luggage 
viciously  into  the  diminutive  front  garden,  climbed  delib- 
erately on  to  the  box.  "You  put  'em  in  the  bloomin'  'all 
yerself,"  he  shouted,  derisively. 

"Four  good  miles  for  a  bare  three  tanners,  sixpennuth 
o'  coppers,  and  two  three-penny-bits!  My  'eavings,  aunty!" 
Whipping  up  his  horse  he  dashed  away,  and  the  neighbors 
resumed  their  several  occupations  with  smiles. 

A  shade  of  annoyance  passed  over  the  face  of  Mrs. 
Frankie  Twanks  as  she  caught  sight  of  that  horrid  woman 
Mrs.  Howe,  enjoying  the  situation  from  her  window,  and 
she  ventured  a  mild  remonstrance. 


"Now,  Frankie,  don't  you  put  me  out  too!"  snapped  Mrs. 
More.  "The  annoyance  and  discomfort  I've  suffered  this 
blessed  day  has  made  me  in  no  mood  to  stand  any  further 
nonsense.  If  I'd  have  known  what  the  journey  was  likely 
to  be,  nothing  would  have  persuaded  me  to  move  a  yard 
from  my  own  doorstep.  Now,  girl,  don't  stand  gaping 
there!  Get  that  luggage  into  tL^  house.  Bless  my  life, 
what  a  reception!" 

"There,  it's  ail  right,  mother,"  said  the  daughter,  af- 
fectionately. "Come  and  take  your  things  off,  there's  a 
dear.    I'm  so  glad  you've  managed  to  come;  so  is  Willie." 

"I  don't  know  so  much  about  that!"  exclaimed  the  old 
lady,  tartly.  "Mothers-in-law  are  generally  accounted  un- 
welcome   visitors  Why,    m.y    stars,  Frankie! 

Whenever  did  you  get  that  horible  hanging?  Bottle  green? 
Ugh!    What  a  bilious  abomination!" 

Grumbling  and  snorting,  she  divested  herself  of  her  bon- 
net and  sat  down  for  tea. 

Twanks  was  a  bank  clerk,  and  as  harmless  and  amiable 
an  individual  as  one  could  meet.  His  fellow-clerks  called 
him  "Little  Willie,"  and  everybody  regarded  him  as  a 
good  sort — all,  save  one,  and  that  one  was  his  mother-in- 
law. 

"I  hope  he  treats  you  well,  my  dear."  Mrs.  More  was 
sayirg,  as  she  sipped  her  sugarless  tea.  "You  know  I 
never  had  any  great  faith  in  Twanks,  but  eligible  young 
men  are  not  to  be  snubbed  these  days.  There  was  always 
something  sinister  in  his  appearance  to  my  mind — a  shifty, 
crafty  look  that,  in  my  opinion,  stamped  him  as  a  man 
with  a  not  altogether  creditable  past.  I  never  did  like 
these  smug  faced  men!" 

"Willie  isn't  smug,  if  he  is  round-faced,"  returned  the 


That  young  wife,  warmly.    "He's  as  good  as  gold,  and  I  wouldn't 

■I  /Ml  •  have  married  any  other  man  breathing." 

Villain 

T    anks         "-^h,  well,  I  talked  like  that  once,"  snorted  the  mother, 
wan  s      "Let's  hope  you  won't  be  deceived.    Always  keep  him  well 
under  your  thumb.    You'll  find — Well,  Mae  Ann;  what  is 
it?" 

"A  telegram  for  master,  if  you  please,  ma'am,"  an- 
nounced the  maid;  "and  the  boy  wants  to  know  if  he  is 
to  take  back  an  answer." 

"Well,  don't  stand  gaping  there.    Give  it  to  me  

What's  this?  'Willie  Twanks'!  Um!  someone  who  knows 
him  extremely  well,  I  should  jndge.  Here,  Frankie,  ope:i 
it." 

"Oh,  no;  I  never  open  Willie's  correspondence,"  said 
Mrs.  Twanks,  with  a  blush.  "He  probably  wouldn't 
like  it." 

"Stuff!"  ejaculated  the  mother.  "I  never  heard  tell  of 
such  nonsense.  Is  there  no  understanding  between 
you?  I  always  read  your  father's  letters,  and  there  was 
no  question  about  it!    Open  it  and  don't  be  stupid." 

"I'd  rather  not,  mother,  if  you  don't  mind,"  returned 
Frankie,  quietly. 

"Pooh!  what  foolishness!"  snapped  the  old  lady  fum- 
ing. "The  boy's  waiting  for  an  answer.  Here,  I  have  no 
silly  scruples;"  and  fixing  her  glasses,  she  tore  open  the 

cover.    "Why  what's  this?"    She  sprang  to  her 

feet  with  blazing  eyes  and  tightened  lips.    "My  gracious!" 

she  gurgled.    "The  villain!    'ihe  scoundrel!   But 

I  knew  it!    Oh;  the  monster!" 

"Mother,"  cried  Frankie.  springing  up  in  affright.  "What 
is  it?"  Mrs.  More  gulped,  backed  one  or  two  spasmodic 
steps  and  waved  the  message  about  irrationally. 

"I  knew  it!    I  knew  it!"  she  iterated. 

"Oh,  the  base  wretch  to  deceive  my  innocent  child  so 
shamefully." 

"Mother!  what  in  the  name  of  goodness  do  you  mean?" 


queried  Mrs.  Twanks,  distractedly.  "What  has  Willie 
done?" 

"Done!  What  has  he  not  done?"  cried  Mrs.  More,  tragi- 
cally. "Read  it!  Oh  that  I  should  have  lived  to  see  this 
day!    Read  it  for  yourself." 

Mrs.  Twanks  snatched  the  crumpled  message  and  read 
it  quickly.  Then  she  threw  it  to  the  floor  and  begun  sob- 
bing bitterly. 

"Girl!  go  and  fetch  a  cab  this  instant!"  commanded 
Mrs.  More,  to  the  open-mouthed  maid.  "Frankie,  compose 
yourself;  we  will  expose  the  deceiver's  perfidy  and  pro- 
claim it  to  the  world." 

"What  will  you  do?"  sobbed  the  distracted  wife. 

"Do?"  returned  the  mother.  "Why,  face  the  brazen 
minx  in  her  hiding-place  and  force  the  truth  from  her 
lips.    Get  your  hat  and  cloak;  we  will  not  waste  a  minute." 

"But  it  can't  be  true.    It  must  be  a  hoax." 

"Don't  deceive  yourself,  my  poor  child,"  groaned  Mrs. 
More.  "I  feared  there  was  something  in  that  man's  life 
which  was  hidden.  I  am  never  deceived  in  any  face. 
Thank  goodness  I  am  here  to  see  you  righted.  But,  come; 
here's  the  cab.  Be  brave.  Oh,  Mr.  Twanks,  wait  till  I 
put  my  eyes  on  you." 

"Cabman — Adelphi  Hotel!"  she  cried,  and  the  two  were 
whirled  rapidly  away  to  the  silent  astonishment  of  the 
neighbors  and  the  audible — 

"Well,  I  never!"  from  the  bewildered  Mae  Ann  as, 
shutting  the  vestibule  door,  she  slipped  into  the  draw- 
ing-room and  picked  the  telegram  up.  With  some  diffi- 
culty she  spelled  it  out. 

"May  arrived.  Expect  you,  Room  23,  Adelphi,  to-night. 
Jenn." 

"Sakes  alive!"  she  exclaimed,  supressing  the  shriek  that 
came  to  her  lips.  "Well!  who'd  ha'  thort  it?  An'  'im, 
above  all  others,  who's  never  tried  to  kiss  me  onct  since 
I've  been  here.  Wot  a  bad  'um!  Oh,  wouldn't  I  jest  like 
to  see  'im  when  'is  mother-in-law  get  'im.  'eavens!" 


Her  mutterings  was  cut  short  by  the  grating  of  a  key 
in  the  front  door  and  she  flew  to  the  kitchen. 

"It's  'im!"  she  whispered;  "Oh,  my  goodness,  wot  shall 
I  do?" 

The  door  opened  and  Twanks  stepped  inside  the  hall 
with  an  anticipatory  "A-ah!"  But  there  was  no  loving 
wife  to  greet  him  with  the  customary  kiss.  Thinking 
that  the  restraining  presence  of  her  mother  withheld  her 
he  divested  himself  of  his  coat  and  hat,  and  stepped  into 
the  dining-room,  with  the  habitual  good-natured  smile  on 
his  face.  He  was  nonplussed.  He  peered  into  the  draw- 
ing-room. All  was  silent.  He  noted  its  disorder  with 
amazement.    He  strode  along  the  hall  to  the  kitchen. 

The  trembling  girl  heard  him  coming  and  backed  into 
the  scullery. 

"Well,  Mae  Ann,"  he  said,  cheerily,  "Where's  your  mis- 
tress?" 

"She's  ou — out,  sir,"  stammered  the  girl. 

"Out!    That's  strange.    Where's  she  gone?" 

"She  — w-went  out  w-w-with  Mrs.  M-M-M-More  about 
ten  minutes  ago,"  stuttered  the  girl;  "and  if  you  please, 
sir,  I  should  like  to  go." 

"Go!    Where  to?" 

"Home,  sir,"  returned  the  girl.  "I  can't  stop  here  any 
longer." 

"Great  Scott!  What's  the  matter  with  the  girl?"  ex- 
claimed Twanks,  bewilderedly. 

"That  telegram  in  the  drawing-room,"  quavered  Mae 
Ann. 

"Telegram!"  Twanks  strode  back  and  entered  the  room. 
Frouncing  upon  it  he  rapidly  scanned  its  contents  and 
rushed  back  into  the  kitchen.  The  girl  recoiled  at  his 
wild  look  and  sent  up  a  shriek  of  terror. 

"Mae  Ann,"  he  shouted,  fiercely;  "where's  your  mis- 
tress?" 

"She's  gore  in  a  cab  with  her  mother  to  the  Adelphi 
'otel." 


"Confound  it!"  yelled  Twanks,  smiting  his  brow.   "What  "P^j^t 


a  kettle  of  fish!  Jennings,  you  beggar,  I'll  owe  you  one 
lor  this!"  Springing  to  the  stand  he  threw  on  his  coat 
and  dashed  out  into  the  street  like  a  madman.  Sprinting 
to  the  cab-stand  he  jumped  inside  a  vacant  vehicle.  "Cab- 
by," he  yelled,  "The  Adelphi  Hotel,  and  drive  like  the 
blazes." 

The  cabman  did  his  best,  and  he  was  rattled  along 
in  record  time  to  the  hotel.  "Wait,"  he  shouted,  spring- 
ing from  the  cab  ere  it  had  pulled  up,  and  he  tore  up- 
stairs to  Room  23.  The  sound  of  an  irate  feminine  voice 
reached  him  as  he  strode  along  the  corridor,  and  he  knew 
his  mother-in-law  had  arrived. 

Striding  into  the  room  he  confronted  them.  A  tall,  good 
looking  fellow,  who  was  protesting  with  a  wealth  of  ges- 
ture on  the  hearth  rug,  rushed  forward  and  clasped  his 
hand. 

'By  George,  Willie,"  he  cried,  fervently;  I'm  glad  you've 
come!" 

"Frankie,"  Twanks  panted,  running  to  his  tearful  wife. 
"Mother!"  Mrs.  More  held  him  with  her  awful  eye. 

"Now,  sir,"  she  said,  determinedly;  "perhaps  you'll  be 
good  enough  to  explain  the  meaning  of  that  telegram?" 

"Why,  certainly,"  returned  Twanks.  "This  is  my  old 
friend,  Sam  May,  who  has  just  arrived  from  Cairo.  He's 
a  traveler,  you  know.  He  and  Charley  Jennings  and  my- 
self have  m.ade  it  an  invariable  rule  since  we  left  school 
to  meet  every  year  for  a  little  reunion.  I'm  awful  sorry. 
Frankie,  I  ought  to  have  told  you." 

Mrs.  More  gasped.  Mrs.  Twanks,  with  a  glad  little  cry,, 
leaped  to  her  husband's  arms.    May  stood  amazed. 

"Will  you  explain,  Mrs.  More?"  he  said,  presently. 
"I'm  entirely  in  the  dark." 

Mrs.  More  glared  at  him,  unseeingly.  Her  head  was  in  a 
whirl.  The  awkward  silence  was  broken  by  the  entrance 
of  a  young  man.  "I  beg  your  pardon!"  he  exclaimed,  sur- 
prisedly.    "I  hope  I  don't  intrude." 


Villain 
Twanks 


German 
Storiette 


"Hello,  Charley,"  cried  May,  gripping  his  hand.  "Here 
we  are  again!" 

Twanks  disengaged  himself.  "Charley,"  he  said,  "let 
me  introduce  you  to  my  wife  and  my  respected  mother-in- 
law.    Frankie,  this  is  Jennings!" 

"Excuse  me,  young  sir,"  burst  out  Mrs.  More,  "but  are 
you  the  person  who  sent  that  telegram?" 

"What  telegram?" 

"The  one  sent  to  Willie  Twank  this  afternoon  signed 
'Jenn,'  "  gasped  out  Mrs.  More. 


"Certainly  I  am,  madam,"  returned  Charley  Jennings, 
politely. 

"I  thought  it  was  a  girl,"  exploded  Mrs.  More. 

And  then  the  humor  of  this  much  excited  situation 
struck  Jennings,  and  he  hastily  retired  to  the  opposite 
corner  with  Mr.  May,  and  the  two  had  such  a  hearty  and 
good  laugh  that  their  sides  ached  the  whole  evening. 

In  tae  meantime  Mrs.  More  had  made  her  exit. 

MORTON  J.  RAVEN,  '03. 


Das   Erlebniss    Eines  Krueppels. 


Es  war  ein  kalter  Wintertag.  Der  Wind  schuettelte  das 
kleme  Bauern-Haus  bis  auf  die  Gruendmauer.  Die  Sonne, 
schon  weit  im  Westen,  warf  ihre  letzten  Strahlen  lieu- 
lich  durch  das  kliene  Fenster.  Die  Gestalt  eines  Kindes 
neigte  sich  ueber  das  Feuer.  Eine  Kruecke  nebea 
Kindes  neigte  sich  ueber  das  Feuer.  Eine  Kruecke  nebeii 
dem  Stuhl  erzaehlt  ihre  trauige  Geschickte.  Dies  war  eitie 
Ursache,  warum  der  Hans  an  diesem  Christtag  nicht  In 
der  Stadt  war.  Gleichfalls  muss  auch  jemand  zu  Hause 
bleiben,  um  den  Geld-Sack  dem  Hausherrn  zu  geben,  wenu 
er  seinen  jaehrlichen  Besuch  macht. 

Dies  ist  ein  Vergnuegen  fuer  Hans  und,  als  es  klopft'j. 
ruft  er  heiter,  "Komm'  herein,"  Aber  was  fuer  einen  Be- 
sucher  sieht  er  vor  sich!  Der  Raufbold  erklaert  sein  Yev- 
largen  mit  drohenden  Toenen,  waehrend  der  Knabe,  zit- 
ternd,  seinen  Stuhl  erklettert.  nimmt  den  Sat-  in  seine 
Hand;  bedenkt  sich,  greift  seine  Kruecke  und  mit  aller 
Gewalt,  wirft  sie  dem  Landstreicher  an  den  Kopf  Der 
Mann  faellt  betaeubt  zurueck.  Sogleich,  schluepfte  das 
Kind  vorbei,  zur  Thuer  hinaus  und  den  Pfad  entlang. 
Ploetzlich  haelt  er,  nimmt  einige  Bretter  auf,  wirit  sie  zur 
Seite  und  hinkt  weiter. 


Mit  einem  teuflischen  Ausdruck  im  Gesicht  verfolgt  ihn 
der  Landstreicher;  seine  Haende  streckt  er  schon  aus. 
Aber  er  verschwindet  und  faellt  nieder  in  die  Tiefe  ein^s 
leeren  Brunnen.  Schnell  kehrt  der  Knabe  um,  zieht  die 
Bretter  zurueck  und  steht  wie  ein  Waechter  daneben. 

Die  Stille  der  naechsten  halben  Stunde  ist  ungestoert 
mit  der  Ausnahme  von  den  Fluchen  des  Gefangenen, 
wenn  er  die  Wand  erklettert.  In  dem  Augenblick,  da^is 
seine  erstarrten  Finger  erscheinen,  faellt  die  Kruecke 
grausam  darauf,  bis  der  Mann  zurueck  faellt.  Nochmals 
und  nochmals  wird  dies  wiederholt. 

Die  Senne  geht  unter  und  der  kalte  Wind  wird  noch  kael- 
ter.  Schauernd  zieht  der  Knabe  seinen  Rock  fest  um  sich; 
aber  Huelfe  ist  bei  der  Hand.  Die  Eltern  sind  zurueck- 
gekehrt.  Sie  erbeuten  den  Landstreicher  und  tragen  den 
getreuen,  kleinen,  bewusstlosen  Waechter  zaertlich  in's 
Haus,  lassen  den  Artz  kommen  und  schenken  ihm  kleine 
Aufmerksamkeit.  Eine  lange  Zeit  wird  der  arne  kleine 
Leib  mit  Schmertz  gefoltert  aber  der  Knabe  ist  froher. 
als  er  je  gewesen,  denn  hatte  er  nicht  treu  geholfen? 

AMY   G.  LUKE. 


ALMA  MATER^. 


t  lowing  adown  in  my  course,  down  from  the  mountains 
of  truth, 

Calm  and  serene  I  pass  a  friend  through  the  valleys  of 
youth. 

Mine  is  the  strength  of  repose,  through  the  ages  my  task 
is  not  done, 

I  lead  to  the  ocean  of  life,  when  the  work  of  my  guidance 
is  won. 

A  river  of  learning  am  I;  I  nourish  and  foster  and  guide; 
I  am  servant  of  him  who  can  take,  in  my  wealth  I  am  deep, 
I  am  wide. 

Then  come  ye  and  dip  your  oars  deep,  as  ye  pass  to  the 

war  of  the  strong; 
He  who  conquers  the  task  that  I  set,  shall  ne"er  lack  tho' 

the  battle  be  long. 

Tho'  years  are  but  moments  in  space,  that  flit  like  a 

thought  thro'  the  mind, 
Yet  year  after  year  without  end  the  little  beats  drop  down 

the  wind. 

The  little  boats  speed  to  the  sea,  blown  onward  with  hope 
in  the  sail; 

Man  is  offspring  of  others  than  I,  yet  I  guard  him,  he'd 
clad  in  my  mail. 

Yet  I  yearn  o'er  the  child  of  my  care,  and  I  cherish  him 

e'en  when  I  frown. 
And  I  sing  as  I  dream  to  the  sea,  as  the  craft  through  the 

ages  float  down; 
And  this  is  my  song  as  I  flow — it  is  heard  and  its  words 

shall  not  die — 
Tho'  others  may  pride  in  their  young,  a  mother  of  heroes 

am  I. 

HARRY  L.  SULLY,  '03. 


Was   Me   V^orthless  ? 


4*  #  # 


HE  dry  north  vrmd  blew  the  sand  up  againtt 
the  station  door  and  through  the  cracks  of 
the  windows,  covering  the  agent's  papers 
and  causing  that  important  personage  to  say 
unmentionable  things.  The  loungers  moved 
uneasily  on  their  rough  seats  by  the  door  and 
tried  to  protect  their  faces  from  the  driving 
particles,  while  two  women  waiting  for  the 
Fresno  train  covered  their  faces  with  the  capes  of  their 
cloaks. 

It  was  hot.  No  life  was  visible  on  the  gray,  unmovable 
Mohave  desert,  stretching  far  to  the  east,  and  the  hotises 
of  the  little  village  back  of  the  station  were  silent.  The 
gleaming  rails  of  the  Santa  Fe  were  hid  in  places  by  the 
shifting  sands.  All  that  broke  the  clear  level  of  the  desert 
were  the  spikes  of  the  cactus  and  the  occasional  sage 
brush. 

A  young  man  came  around  the  corner  of  the  station 
hotise  and  slouched  past,  seating  himself  on  an  upturned 
keg.  His  clothes  were  untidy  and  the  ragged  brim  of  his 
hat  half  concealed  a  face  hopeless  in  its  expression. 

"There's  that  worthless  Dick  Felton,"  said  one  of  the 
men.  "Wonder  what  he's  going  to  do  now?  He'll  never 
stick  to  anything.'' 

"HimI  Stick  to  anything?  I  guess  not!  He's  abctit 
as  worthless  as  they  make  them."  replied  the  other.  "He'll 
come  to  some  bad  end,  stire!" 

"I  don't  know."  broke  in  a  third,  hesitatingly,  "I  hate 
to  think  there's  ro  good  in  that  young  man.  Seems  to  me 
there  must  be  something  deep  down  in  his  nature." 

"Not  much!"  replied  the  first.  "What  do  you  know 
about  him?    Nothing,  save  that  he's  never  kept  steady  at 


a  place  over  two  months  (and  he  has  been  here  three  years 
now) — always  changing  about  from  hither  to  yon.  You  can 
never  depend  on  him,  and  it's  enough  to  give  a  fellow  the 
Dlues  to  have  him  around — he's  so  infernal  grouchy." 

"I  know,  I  know."  responded  the  third. 

"He's  had  a  past.  I'll  tell  j'ou,"  broke  in  the  second. 
"Something  terrible,  too.  to  break  down  the  ambition  and 
go  of  a  yctmg  man  like  that." 

The  two  women  nudged  one  another,  and  one  said: 

"There's  that  vagabond,  Dick  Felton." 

"Yes.  such  men  as  he  should  be  run  out  of  town."  le- 
plied  the  other.  "We'll  be  well  rid  of  such  loungers  if  I 
had  nij-  way" 

The  slouchy  youth  paid  no  attention  to  the  loungers 
after  he  had  seated  himself,  but,  with  his  chin  on  his  hands, 
all  unmindful  of  the  driving  sand,  looked  off  into  the  dis- 
tance with  unseeing  ej^es.  Who  was  this  Dick  Felton? 
Why  was  he  without  ambition  or  backbone?  "V\Tiat  had 
been  his  past? 

A  little  over  three  years  ago  Dick  Felton  was  a  careless, 
easy-going,  prank-loving  Freshman  in  the  University  of 
California.  Although  a  fairly  good  student,  the  "profs" 
were  down  on  him  because  of  hts  reputation  for  practical 
jokes,  and  many  a  prank  was  laid  at  his  innocent  door. 

One  of  his  firm  friends — in  truth,  his  evil  genius — in  col- 
lege, was  Harry  Sampton.  for  whose  pretty  sister  Louise, 
he  had  a  decided  liking.  Unlike  his  frank,  honest  sister, 
Harry  was  deceitful,  and  delighted  in  making  a  catspaw 
of  good-natured  Dick. 

One  morning  a  detested  Latin  professor  awoke  to  find 
his  reports  and  clothes  missing,  and  a  horrible  caricattire 
of  himself  painted  in  green  on  his  front  door.    He  also 


found,  alas,  a  knife  on  the  floor  with  "Dick  F."  and  tlie 
sign  of  the  Delta  Tau,  Dick's  "Frat,"  cut  in  the  handle. 
The  amazed  professor,  with  the  knife  and  his  tale  of  woe, 
caused  Dick,  whom  he  hated,  to  be  summoned  before  the 
tribunal  of  the  faculty.  There  Dick,  recognizing  the  knife 
and  knowing  he  had  lent  it  to  Harry,  remained  silent 
during  an  hour's  trial.  No  alibi  could  he  furnish,  for  he 
and  some  other  freshmen  had  played  another  joke  that 
same  night.  And  so,  with  pale  face  and  firm-set  lips,  he 
listened  to  the  words  which  barred  him  from  the  Univer- 
sity foreer. 

As  his  father  read  it  in  the  morning  papers,  his  heart 
nearly  broke,  but  with  the  sternness  and  pride  of  his 
Puritan  forefathers,  he  closed  the  door  of  his  home  upon 
the  son  who  had  disgraced  his  name  forever.  So  Dick, 
bitter  and  despairing,  had  jumped  aboard  the  first  south 
bound  train,  and  with  ten  cents  and  a  hand  satchel  of 
clothes,  had  landed  in  the  little  dried  up  village  on  the 
edge  of  the  Mohave  desert.  Since  then  he  had  earned 
just  enough  to  eat. 

This  morning  Dick  was  feeling  worse  than  usual,  for 
last  night  he  had  heard  that  Dr.  Sampton  and  family  were 
looking  for  a  ranch  up  the  valley. 

"Isn't  it  enough  that  I  should  suffer  alone  here  without 
they're  coming  to  make  it  ten  times  worse?"  he  groaned 
to  himself.    "I  can't  face  Louise — I'd  better  die." 

This  morning  he  had  not  gone  to  his  work,  and  now  sat 
here  brooding  over  his  wrongs,  unaware  of  what  was  go- 
ing on  around  him.  As  the  hands  of  the  old  clock  points 
nearer  and  nearer  to  the  time  for  the  north  going  train, 
two  specks  appear  in  the  distance,  growing  larger  and 
larger  with  each  tick.  The  loungers  idly  wonder  who  it 
is,  and  speculate  with  one  another  as  to  whether  the 
riders  will  make  the  trai?.  Soon  it  is  seen  that  they  a,re 
a  girl  and  a  man,  their  horses  on  the  dead  gallop  for  the 
train,  ahead  of  its  schedule  for  once,  is  already  in  sight, 
cutting  its  way  through  the  sand.    Felton  pays  no  attention 


to  the  rumble  of  the  approaching  train.    But  suddenly  he  "^gg  J-^g 
is  startled  out  of  his  brooding  by —  "Worthless 

"Oh,  oh,  she  will  be  killed!" 

"Save  her,  quick!" 

"Oh,  someone  save  her!" 

Dick  looks  up  and  sees  a  girl  lying  prostrate  on  the  rails 
before  the  rapidly  approaching  train.  Her  horse  had 
stumbled  and  thrown  her,  and  her  companion  had  shot 
by,  unable  to  help  her.  Neither  the  engineer  or  any  otner 
mortal  pov/er  can  stop  the  engine  in  time,  and  there  is  no 
one  near  brave  enough  to  draw  her  out  of  danger  at  his 
own  peril.    There  is  no  hope — 

A  tall  figure  jumps  down  the  embankment,  and  the 
loungers,  with  a  gasp  of  surprise,  see  the  "worthless" 
Dick  Felton  stoop  and  fling  the  girl  out  of  danger  at  his 
own  sacrifice.  The  engineer  closes  his  eyes  as  Dick  is 
caught  and  thrown  in  a  huddled  heap  to  one  side. 


Three  weeks  later  a  hopeless  cripple  opened  his  eyes  to 
meet  the  tearful,  yet  happy  gaze  of  a  beautiful  girl  stand- 
ing by  his  bedside.  His  eyes  filled  with  wonder,  but  he 
attempted  a  feeble  smile,  a,nd  asked  waveringly,  "Did — 
I — save  the  girl?" 

"You  did,  Dick,"  came  in  a  rather  faltering  voice  from 
a  sad,  careworn  face,  young  yet  old,  bending  towards  him. 
a  hard  look  came  into  his  eyes  for  a  moment. 

"Yes,  Dick,  you  saved  her — she  was  Louise.  Oh,  Dick, 
forgive  me.  I  owned  up  to  it  soon  after  you  left,  and  I 
too  have  suffered  since  that  night  three  years  ago,"  and 
he  took  hold  of  Dick's  wasted  hand. 

"Forgive  me,  my  sen,"  said  a  v/hite-haired  old  gentle- 
m_an  who  took  his  other  hand. 

"  Yes  —  I  — forgive  —  you  —  both.  Forgive  —  me  — too. 
Louise — is — it — you?  Come!" 

FOSTER,  '03 


The  Berkeley  High  School. 

^*  ^« 


In  the  fall  of  the  year  1880  seven  young  people — the 
nucleus  of  Berkeley  High  School — v/ere  engaged  In  the 
course  of  study  prepared  by  the  Board  of  Education,  and 
in  1883  the  first  student,  John  C.  Dorin,  was  graduated. 

Meantime  the  course  of  study  had  been  added  to  so  that 
the  school  was  able  to  prepare  students  for  the  University 
of  California.  Since  that  time  the  course  has  been  so  en- 
larged tnat  the  Berkeley  High  School  prepares  its  students 
for  study  in  any  college  of  the  State  University,  to  which 
it  was  first  accredited.  Mary  of  the  students  graduated 
by  the  Berkeley  High  School  take  the  opportunity  offered 
by  the  nearby  State  University  and  study  further  under 
its  tutelage. 

The  High  School  has  had  four  principals — W.  W.  Ander- 
son, who  sserved  from  1882  to  1884;  H.  Veghte,  from  1884 
to  1890;  b.  D.  Waterman,  who  is  now  City  Superintendent 
in  Berkeley,  1890  to  1899;  and  our  present  principal,  M.  C 
James. 

At  the  establishment  of  the  school  there  were  two  teach- 
ers, and  now  we  have  nineteen. 

At  first  the  High  School  classes,  in  conjunction  with  the 
grammar  grades,  were  held  in  the  old  Kellog  building  on 
Center  street,  but  the  increasing  number  of  studerts  de- 
manded larger  and  more  convenient  quarters.    At  length, 


after  many  failures,  the  cornerstone  of  a  new  High  School 
building  was  laid  on  February  22,  1901,  and  the  dedication 
took  place  in  October  of  the  same  year. 

Study  has  not  been  the  only  development  of  the  school. 
In  athletics  the  boys  have  practiced  faithfully  on  diamond, 
gridiron  and  track,  and  have  received  several  trophies, 
'ihe  Forum  has  trained  the  school's  debaters  and  some 
excellent  speeches  have  rewarded  its  labors.  The  literary 
spirit  of  the  school  has  shown  itself  in  the  Olla  Podrida, 
the  school  organ,  which,  during  the  nine  years  of  its  life, 
has  steadily  improved. 

Miss  Carlin,  a  teacher  in  our  History  Department,  has 
instigated  the  establishment  of  a  museum  which  has  had 
an  active  growth  in  interest  and  in  value.  Music  is  not 
neglected  in  the  school  curriculum,  and  in  addition  to  the 
regular  singing  exercise  every  morning  by  the  whole 
school,  under  Mrs.  Sweesy's  direction,  Mr.  Waterman  has 
organized  a  school  orchestra. 

Our  members  are  increasing  rapidly  with  the  growth  of 
Berkeley.  All  of  those  interested  in  the  school  hope  that 
it  will  continue  to  grovv^  in  spirit,  too — spirit  for  earnest, 
systematic  study,  as  well  as  for  other  school  activities. 

HELEN  ROBINSON,  '03. 


THE   ENGLISH  DEPARTMENT. 

Miss  McLean  Miss  Curtis  Miss  Roller 


A    CHARACTER    SKETCH    OF    A  FRIEND. 


A  maiden  young  she  was,  and  fair  to  see, 

Beloved  by  all,  wherever  she  might  be. 

Her  smile  was  warm,  betraying  thus  her  heart, 

For  charity  played  there  the  chiefest  part. 

Her  nature  could  not  harm  the  meanest  thing, 

And  balm  for  hidden  wounds  she  e'er  did  bring. 

Unconscious  of  herself — her  greatest  charm, 

Her  only  thought  to  save  her  friends  from  harm. 

Her  eyes  looked  kindly  forth  to  meet  your  :;aze. 

With  loving  blame,  and  sweet,  judicious  praise. 

The  greatness  of  her  soul  one  might  not  see, 

For  clothed  was  she  with  fitting  modesty. 

'Twas  thus  she  e'er  concealed  her  wisdom  great. 

Lest  others,  she  might  seem  to  underrate. 

This  thought  for  others,  joined  with  modest  mien. 

Became  her  well,  although  she  seemed  a  queen. 

A  dignity  of  soul  was  in  her  walk, 

A  graciousness  abounded  in  her  talK. 

So  kind  she  was  to  all,  so  thoughtful  too. 

That  all  who  met  her  loved  her  through  and  through. 

But  oh,  that  greatest  gift — unselfishness, 

Was  her's — to  what  extent  no  one  might  guess. 

'Twas  in  her  home-life  that  this  gift  shone  best. 

Where  none  might  see  her  tender  offices. 

As  sister  there  she  made  the  home  seem  brighter, 

As  daughter  fair  she  made  all  toil  grow  lighter. 

And  lovingly  she  ministered  to  each, 

With  thoughtful  acts,  and  sweet  and  kindly  speech. 


Her  dear  example  taught  us  all  to  know. 
That  we  might  make  a  heaven  here  below. 
Unconscious  still  she  toiled  till  setting  sun, 
In  patience  waiting  for  the  Lord's  "Well  done." 

IRENE  GAINES,  '03. 


CASSIUS'  SPEECH. 


Romans,  freedmen,  and  fellow  citizens: 

Yonder  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statue 

Lies  the  latest  traitor  of  our  country. 

You  all  have  heard  how  noble  Brutus  did 

Drive  from  the  streets  of  Rome  the  Tarquin  king; 

And  that  our  ancestors  pronounced  a  curse 

On  all  who  tried  that  power  to  regain. 

In  this  hour  a  Brutus  no  less  noble — 

But  why  need  I  extol  his  qualities. 

You  all  do  know  his  honor  and  his  worth — 

Upheld  by  a  great  concourse  of  the  best 

And  wisest  senators,  who  put  an  end 

To  the  career  of  a  false  Roman  who 

Aspired  to  kingly  power. 

Shout  freedom,  franchise,  and  self-government! 
You,  friends,  so  long  by  tyranny  held  back. 
May  rise,  yourselves,  to  fill  the  consul's  chair, 
Your  sons  become  proud  senators  of  Rome, 
Beneath  the  leadership  of  noble  Brutus. 
Your  homes  shall  prosper,  you  in  wealth  increase. 
Go  tell  this  news  to  every  man  you  meet. 

SAM  BATDORF. 


RODERICK  PARDONED. 


(A  new  ending  for  the  Lady  of  the  Lake.) 


Roderick  with  steady  step  though  slow, 
For  at  each  step  his  wounds  did  flow, 
Entered  the  audience  chamber  where 
The  liing  passed  judgment  on  the  fair — 
As  on  the  king  he  turned  his  eyes. 
He  started  with  fear  or  with  surprise, 
Felt  for  his  dagger,  but  'twas  gone — 
Then  like  a  stag  that  hears  the  horn. 
He  raised  his  head  with  haughty  grace, 
And  looked  the  king  right  in  the  face. 


"Roderick,"  said  James,  "thou  art  here  at  last. 

Now  on  thy  misdeeds  of  the  past 

I  can  pass  judgment  fair  and  true. 

And  make  a  better  man  of  you. 

Before  these  noble  men  and  good 

I  pardon  you,  as  a  just  king  should." 

"I  ask  no  pardon  from  you,  my  lord. 

Even  though  conquered  with  your  sword." 

Then  good  King  James  made  answer  low, 

"Roderick  Dhu,  I  am  not  your  foe. 

You  may  still  be  ruler  of  the  North, 

And  Ellen  to  you  shall  plight  her  troth." 

"Agreed,  your  grace,  I  now  will  take 

A  pardon  for  sweet  Ellen's  sake."  R. 
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The  Staff 


EDITORIAL. 


A    XT  As  we  take  up  our  pen  for  the  last 

time  to  address    you,    fellow  students, 

/\Iumni  there  comes  over  us  a  feeling  of  sadness 
Spirit.  and  of  gladness — sadness  because  we  are 
parting  from  our  dear  old  High  School  and  gladness  at  the 
thought  our  work  is  done.  Did  we  say  we  are  sad  at  part- 
ing from  high  school?  We  made  a  mistake,  for  we  are  not, 
should  not,  part  from  Berkeley  High  School.  We  are  only 
going  out  into  a  larger  school  where  we  can  be  of  more 
benefit  to  our  Alma  Mater.  O  students  and  graduates,  form 
a  closer  Alumni  Association — an  association  who  will  haA'e 
the  true  interest  of  the  school  at  heart,  and  who  will  sup- 
port the  crimson  and  gold  upon  all  occasions!  Don't  drift 
away  from  your  old  classmates  and  your  school,  but  keep 
in  touch  with  them.  A  good,  strong  Alumni  Association, 
be  it  of  college  or  of  high  school,  is  one  of  the  very  best 
organizations  for  the  furtherance  of  scholastic  spirit.  No 
one  has  yet  compassed  the  extent  to  which  its  benefits 
will  extend.  It  can  become  a  powerful  factor  for  good 
among  the  undergraduates,  and  it  can  make  the  school  far 
more  social  than  it  has  been.  Moreover,  in  time  of  need, 
when  a  debt  hangs  over  the  ol.d  school's  head,  the  alumni 
can  pay  it  off  with  but  little  exertion  through  an  entertain- 
ment. The  graduates  owe  to  the  school  a  debt  of  gratitude, 
and  they  should  try  to  pay  it  off.  Naughty  Three  Class,  as 
soon  as  you  receive  your  precious  diplomas,  pay  your 
dollar  to  the  Almuni  Association  and  then  take  hold  of 
it  and  make  it  a  new  association  which  will  stand  for  some- 
thing besides  the  mere  name.  Make  it  an  active  part  of 
high  school;  make  it  the  foster  parent  of  those  under 


classes;  make  it  an  example  for  the  others  to  look  up  to — 
a  noble,  helpful  band  of  people  bound  together  for  the^ 
common  good  of  all  and  their  high  school. 


Spir 


Although  this  subject  is  nearly  worn 
School         threadbare,  we  feel  that  we  still  ought 
irit  ^°         ^  more  words  upon  it.  The- 

school  spirit  of  Berkeley  High  School  has. 
been  very  good  for  the  past  year,  much  better  than  before, 
but  there  is  still  room  for  improvement.  The  school  is  not 
yet  a  unit.  While  it  has  turned  out  very  well  to  all  ath- 
letic contests  and  has  supported  the  boys  well  financially, 
there  is  still  an  element  of  disunity  among  the  students. 
We  hope  that  before  next  year  has  ended  this  feeling  will 
have  entirely  disappeared  and  that  the  school  will  hang^ 
together  as  one  person,  both  in  social  affairs  and  in  ath- 
letics. The  exaggerated  feeling  aginst  fraternities  has 
given  away  to  a  more  sensible  understanding,  and  the 
fraternity  people  have  even  attended  the  school  dances. 
Both  those  in  the  fraternity  and  out  of  it  have  realized  that 
after  all  they  are  only  high  school  pupils  and  that  their 
main  aim  should  be  to  promote  their  individual  interests. 
When  every  fraternity  person  comes  to  fully  realize  this, 
the  school  will  be  one  solid  unit  and  the  honor  and  glory 
of  the  crimson  and  gold  will  be  their  honor  and  glory. 

T-.      1  When  a  school  starts  on  a  hazardous 

y        enterprise  to  print  a  paper  for  good  or- 
oupport  01      gvil,  the  support  of  everyone  is  needed. 
Paper.         As  the  paper,  generally  a  good  factor,  ad- 
vances and  grows,  it  certainly  needs  the  support  of  the- 


•entire  school.  Now,  we'll  admit  that  there  are  both  bad 
.and  good  points  in  a  paper,  and  it  may  be  due  to  a  mis- 
conception of  these  that  so  few  high  school  papers  liave 
the  support  of  their  faculty.  The  individual  benefit  gained 
is  great,  but  on  the  other  hand  the  management  of  the 
paper  may  use  the  paper  as  a  catspaw  to  get  out  of  study- 
ing. This,  however,  is  the  exceptional  case.  Of  course 
a  paper  may  be  used  as  a  weapon  in  a  school  which  is 
divided,  but  this  is  an  almost  unheard  of  case.  The  school 
Tpaper  is  the  only  factor  in  school  life  which  will  bring  out 
the  "writing"  capacity  of  the  students  and  train  the  young 
authors  and  artists.  It  keeps  the  affairs  and  needs  of  the 
school  before  the  students'  eyes.  Now,  if  a  faculty  allows 
a  paper  to  be  started  with  its  support,  it  shouia  stand  by 
it  until  some  flagrant  evil  is  discovered,  not  only  by  them 
but  also  by  the  school  of  which  it  is  the  organ.  Now, 
during  the  past  three  or  four  years  the  011a  Podrida  has 
not  received  the  support  of  the  faculty.  During  the  past 
year  many  teachers  have  openly  expressed  their  disap- 
l)roval  of  the  paper  and  refused  to  support  it.  Now,  a  school 
paper  cannot  exist  in  this  manner  long.  When  the 
teachers  get  "down"  on  the  staff,  they  begin,  unconsciously 
■perhaps,  to  pick  out  flaws  in  those  persons'  work  which 
they  never  found  before.  Under  these  conditions,  burdened 
TDy  the  paper  and  the  extra  hardness  of  their  course,  it  is 


almost  impossible  for  the  heads  of  the  staff  to  escape 
being  "cinched."  Now,  it  is  too  hard  work  to  have  to  get 
out  the  paper,  do  your  studies,  and  then  find  the  teachers 
working  aginst  you.  Now,  faculty  of  the  Berkeley  High 
High  School,  if  pou  can't  support  the  high  school  paper 
and  aid  it  all  you  can,  don't  have  it.  Abolish  it  and  don't 
make  the  editor  and  manager  suffer  because  you  don't 
like  it.  We  think  if  you  took  a  little  time  to  think  about 
it,  you  would  find  more  good  than  evil  in  the  paper. 
Remember,  if  you  can't  support  the  paper,  don't  have  it. 

Now,  fellow-students,  the  time  has  come 
p,  11  (      ^°  part,  and  we  must  lay  down  our  pen. 

rareweli.  spite  of  the  difficulties  and  the  hard 

work,  we  have  had  a  happy  year  here  to- 
gether, and  it  is  with  regret  that  we  leave.  We  have  tried 
our  hardest  to  do  the  best  we  could  for  your  benefit,  and 
whether  we  have  succeeded  or  not,  it  is  for  you  to  say. 
But  before  we  say  farewell,  we  wish  to  extend  our  sin- 
cere thanks  to  Friend  Wm.  Richardson,  proprietor  of  the 
Gazette,  and  to  the  staff  of  the  pressroom,  particularly  to 
Charles  W.  Williams,  the  head  job  printer,  and  Robert 
Thorsen,  the  head  pressman,  to  whom  we  owe  a  great 
deal  for  the  kind  advice  and  assistance  they  have  always 
given  us.  And  now  we  must  say  that  sad  word,  Farewell; 
may  your  paths  ever  be  blessed.  Farewell! 


GLIMPSE  OF  UNIVERSITY  GROUNDS 


etics 


The  Track. 


Another  year  has  gone  by  and  Berkeley  is  forced  to 
still  acknowledge  the  supremacy  in  track  athletics  of  her 
old  rival,  Oakland  High.  While  the  spring  season  of  1903 
has  not  been  so  brilliant  and  successful  as  in  previous 
years,  yet  the  results  are  by  no  means  discouraging.  Sixth 
place  in  the  A.  A.  L.  field  day  does  not  signify  that  track 
athletics  in  the  Berkeley  High  School  has  taken  a  step 
backward  since  last  fall.  This  seacon  more  schools  en- 
tered, making  the  A.  A.  L.  the  most  hotly  contested  and 
successful  meet  ever  held  since  the  league  originated.  We 
secured  second  place  in  the  B.  C.  L.,  defeating  Lowell,  cur 
close  competitor. 

The  season  being  an  exceedingly  busy  one,  it  was  impos- 
sible to  arrange  meets  with  other  schools  around  the  bay. 
Actual  competition  is  splendid  training  for  a  team,  and 
especially  for  new.  inexperienced  men.  The  interclass 
and  Modesto  field  days  afforded  such  opportunity.  It  is 
to  be  hoped  that  at  least  one  dual  meet  can  be  arranged 
each  year  with  one  of  the  schools  of  the  State,  as  it  in- 
creases interest  in  track  affairs,  gets  more  men  out  on  the 
track,  and  gives  the  younger  fellows  a  chance  to  win 
points.  In  the  A.  A.  L.  of  course,  only  veterans  can  take 
places.  The  Modesto  trip  gave  more  men  a  chance  and 
brought  out  some  younger  boys,  who  will  be  heard  from 
in  a  year  or  so. 

Modesto  entertained  us  well,  and  both  of  the  competing 
teams  learned  something,  I  think.  Although  defeated  we 
met  a  good  team,  which  was  demonstrated  when  Modesto 
competed  in  the  A.  A.  L. 

Captain  Kyle  deserves  a  great  deal  of  credit  for  the  un- 
tiring interest  he  has  shown  in  the  development  of  a  team 


and  the  encouragement  he  always  gave  to  the  younger 
fellows  while  training.  His  style  of  running  is  good  and 
clean,  and  by  improving  as  he  has  done  this  season  he- 
will  some  day  be  a  record  smasher.  He  secured  second 
place  in  the  B.  C.  L.,  and  ran  a  fine  ha^^  lap  in  the  relay 
in  the  A.  A.  L.,  but  unfortunatelj'  he  was  crowded  on  the 
turn  and  kept  from  gaining  a  big  lead  for  the  team. 
James  Blakemore  did  what  was  expected  of  him  by  break- 
ing the  shot-put  record  in  the  B.  B.  C,  putting  the  shot  46 
feet,  11/^  inches.  Besides  this  he  made  second  place  in  the 
hammer  throw.  In  tne  A.  A.  L.  he  made  a  second  in  each 
of  his  events.  He  put  the  shot  46  feet,  6%  inches,  and 
threw  the  hammer  152  feet,  6  inches. 

Hume  in  the  B.  C.  L.  established  a  new  record  in  the 
220  hurdles,  running  them  in  28  flat.  He  also  ran  a  good 
race  in  the  120-yard  hurdles,  getting  second  place.  In  the- 
A.  A.  L.  he  again  captured  first  in  the  220-yard  hurdles, 
and  ran  a  fast  lap  in  the  relay.  He  will  make  a  valuable 
acquisition  to  the  college  team. 

Sweesy  proved  to  be  a  clever  performer  in  the  broad 
jump,  leaping  21  feet,  ly^  inches  in  the  Modesto  meet. 
In  the  B.  C.  L.  field  day,  though  spraining  his  ankle 
severely  the  second  time  he  jumped,  still  his  first  jump 
was  far  enough  to  capture  second  place  for  him.  His  fine 
lap-running  helped  to  form  a  fast  relay  team. 

Dykes  has  in  him  the  making  of  a  good  440-yard  man, 
as  was  discovered  in  inter-class  field  day.  Much  is  ex- 
pected of  him  next  year  in  this  event.  His  good  work 
on  the  relay  team  also  deserves  mention. 

Gaines'  good  work  in  the  two-mile  affords  a  good  ex- 
ample for  all  the  younger  men  in  the  B.  C.  L. 


He  worked  and  worked  hard  in  the  face  of  all  difficul- 
ties, and  success  at  last  crowned  his  efforts.  Segal  showed 
in  the  B.  C.  L.  that  he  has  speed,  making  third  in  the  50- 
yard. 

Miller,  our  crack  half-mile  man.  seems  to  get  a  place  in 
his  event  no  matter  how  many  fast  men  are  in  training. 
He  ran  second  in  the  B.  C.  L.  and  third  in  the  A.  A.  L. 
He  should  make  a  hard  fight  for  first  next  year.  Running 
a  very  fast  lap  in  the  relay  is  another  event  he  specializes 
on. 

Bruce  Barnes,  Freuler,  Evers.  Claude  Kruss,  Wilkinson, 


Jsmes  Blakemore 


Clark.  Navone,  Helm,  Conoily.  Dick  Shaffer,  Herbert 
Blakemore.  Charles  Monson,  and  Eldridge  deserve  mention 
for  their  faithful  and  conscientious  work. 

The  places  left  vacant  by  Kyle  and  Hume  will  be  hard 
to  fill  next  year.  But  with  those  remaining  and  the  new 
men  that  will  be  developed  a  good  team  should  represent 
Berkeley  High  next  year. 

In  behalf  of  the  B.  H.  S.  track  team  I  would  like  to  thank 
the  High  School  for  the  support  they  gave  the  team,  and 
also  Walter  Christie  of  the  U.  C.  for  the  kind  interest  lie 
took  in  our  team.  EUWIN  KRUSE,  Manager. 
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The  Diamond. 


Again  has  Berkeley  put  forth  a  championship  baseball 
team.  After  last  season  some  of  our  strongest  players  left 
school  and  every  one  thought  that  we  would  be  put  out  of 
the  League  the  first  thing.  But  by  diligent  practice  and 
new  suits  to  give  us  inspiration  a  championship  team  was 
gotten  together  that  was  a  revelation  to  its  supoorter. 
We  took  a  number  of  trips  this  j'ear  and  in  every  instance 
we  had  a  substitute  and  crippled  team.  Not  until  nor  first 
League  game  had  the  team  played  together;  but  on  that 
day  we  showed  the  wise  ones  who  thought  we  had  no  show, 
what  we  could  do  by  defeating  Alameda,  and  next  we  make 
quick  work  of  Oakland.  Then  O.  P.  H.  S.  was  disposed  of, 
leaving  us  champions  of  the  Central  Sub-League,  and  also 
winners  of  the  Sub-League  cup.  As  this  is  the  third  time 
in  succession  we  ha\e  won  it  the  cup  is  ours  for  good. 

Palo  Alto  beat  Lick  in  the  city  game,  so  that  left  Palo 
Alto  to  play  Berkeley  for  the  championship. 

The  game  was  scheduled  for  Saturday  morning.  May  2, 
19o3,  at  Freeman's  Park,  Golden  Gate.  The  team  went 
down  accompanied  by  a  small  band  of  faithful  rooters. 
After  a  preliminary  practice  the  team  sat  down  and  waited 
for  Palo  Alto  who,  by  a  mistake,  was  about  a  nhour  late. 
With  them  they  had  a  wonderful  pitcher  that  struck  out 
not  lessthanfourteenagame  q-u'auwhen  in  the  course  ofa 
not  less  than  fourteen  a  game.  Again  the  wise  ones  put 
their  heads  together  and  declared  that  surely  this  time 
we  would  be  defeated.  Well,  the  game  started,  and  up  to 
the  seventh  the  score  was  3-0  our  favor,  then  Palo  Alto 
went  to  pieces,  and  when  the  game  was  over  Berkeley  had 
11,  Palo  Alto  3.    We  had  won  the  championship. 

We  certainly  demonstrated  in  our  League  games  that 


we  had  the  best  fielding  end  batting  team  in  the  League. 
The  infield  worked  like  clock-work,  and  th  eoutfield  was 
with  us.  The  whole  season  we  never  found  a  pitcher  we 
couldn't  hit. 

Behind  the  bat  we  had  "Jimmy"  Shaffer.  This  was 
"Jimmie's"  first  season  in  the  team,  and  as  the  season 
progressed  he  improved  more  and  more.  He  had  a  good 
eye  and  will  be  of  great  value  next  season. 

Our  staff  artist  was  Ben  McCoy.  This  is  Ben's  first  year 
on  the  team  and  before  he  graduates  he  will  make  a  sec- 
ond Plummer.  He  is  a  hard  worker  and  has  a  cool  head, 
and  whenever  Ben  was  in  the  box  we  were  sure  of  win- 
ning. Charles  Monson  played  first  base.  At  second  base 
we  had  the  "Big  Leaguer'"  Flatiron  Witham.  This  was 
Jim's  second  year  on  the  team,  and  he  played  the  second 
bag  like  a  demon.  He  was  a  sure  thrower  and  a  good 
batter. 

At  third  base  we  had  our  old  reliable,  "Winkle."  To  say 
that  Wink  Farrar  played  in  his  form  of  two  years  ago  is 
enough.  His  throwing  was  fast  and  sure,  and  his  stick 
work  above  the  average. 

At  shortstop  we  had  one  of  the  best  players  for  that 
position  Berkeley  High  ever  had.  Charles  Robinson,  or 
"Gabriel."  is  the  name  of  this  illustrious  personage.  As 
for  covering  ground  and  steaing  bases  he  had  not  an  equal 
in  the  League.  He  was  a  sure  hitter,  and  by  leading  off 
could  always  be  relied  upon  to  get  to  first  base. 

In  left  field  we  had  King  Sweesy.  our  third  baseman  of 
last  year.  As  an  outfielder  King's  equal  was  never  found 
the  whole  season.  Besides  covering  an  acre  of  ground 
his  catching  was  sure.    He  was  also  a  good  batter. 


In  center  field  we  had  "Narrow  Gauge"  Mac,  developed 
into  a  fast  fielder,  and  could  always  be  relied  upon  to  get 
a  hit  when  needed. 

In  right  field  we  had  the  human  truck  horse,  Al  Solin- 
sky.  He  was  death  on  anything  in  the  way  of  fly  balls 
that  came  within  his  reach.  He  will  be  a  good  addition  to 
aext  year's  team. 


F.  Monson  was  our  substitute,  and  could  always  be  de- 
pended upon  to  fill  in  a  vacancy.  He  shouldm  ake  the 
team  next  year. 

Before  I  close  I  wish  to  thank  Mr.  James  in  behalf  of 
the  team  for  the  interest  and  support  he  has  given  us. 


CHARLES  MONbON,  Captain. 


^J«.  ^Iti 
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TENNIS 


The  year  just  passed  has  been  a  very  successful  one  for.™ 
tennis,  and  greater  interest  has  been  shown  in  it  than  ever  ^' 
before.  The  High  School  team  has  played  practice  matches 
with  Tamalpais  Military  Academy,  Trinity  School,  and 
Oakland  High  School,  accounts  of  which  have  appeared  in 
recent  issues  of  the  school  paper.  The  doubles  team. 
Clinch  and  McKay,  played  in  the  A.  A.  L.  tournament  on 
April  25th,  and  after  winning  from  Lick  in  the  preliminary 
round,  they  were  defeated  in  the  semi-finals  by  Lowell 
High  School.  In  the  singles  we  were  beaten  in  the  pre- 
liminary round  by  Gibson  of  Bates  University  School. 
Marius  Hotchkiss  of  Lick,  won  the  tourament,  defeating 
Gibson  in  the  finals.  The  events  which  are  proving  a  great 
success  and  which  are  occupying  the  attention  of  all  the 
players,  are  the  prize  tournaments  which  were  started  by 
Mr.  Young,  the  Physics  Instructor.  The  tournaments  are 
played  for  valuable  prizes,  which  were  generously  giv«>n 
by  some  of  the  merchants  of  Berkeley.  There  are  four 
prizes  in  both  singles  and  doubles.  The  first  prize  in 
singles  was  won  by  Mr.  Young  and  Mr.  Hackley.  The 
second  place  tournaments  are  now  being  played. 

A  Tennis  Association  was  formed  at  the  beginning  of  the 
term,  and  Lawrence  Jennings,  '03,  was  chosen  president. 
He  also  secured  matches  with  the  different  schools,  and  it 
is  due  mainly  to  his    efforts    that    we    were  successful 


(during  the  past  year.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  next  term 
'interest  will  be  renewed  in  the  game,  so  that  a  strong 
team  can  be  secured.  Among  the  players  who  are  rapidly 
coming  forward  are  Powell,  Bush  and  Cheney  brothers, 
and  with  constant  practice  they  will  become  experts  at 
the  game.  RAYMOND  CLINCH. 


THE     GIRLS'    TENNIS  CLUB. 


The  girls  are  now  taking  quite  an  interest  in  tennis. 
Although  as  yet  they  have  no  court  of  their  own,  neverthe- 
less they  have  played  together. 

Two  tryouts  have  been  held,  one  in  singles,  the  other  in 
doubles.  Some  of  the  girls  showed  very  good  playing, 
while  others  needed  constant  practice. 

The  girls  are  now  trying  to  secure  the  money  for  a  court 
at  school.  As  usual,  Mr.  Young  is  taking  an  interest  in 
it  and  doing  all  he  can  to  help  the  girls  along. 

On  May  2  Miss  Hotchkiss  and  Miss  Edwards  played 
in  the  Golden  Gate  Club  tournament  at  the  California 
courts  in  the  city.  Miss  Hotchkiss  did  not  come  up  to  her 
usual  mark,  while  Miss  Edwards  carried  off  the  honors 
of  the  day  by  winning  the  championship  in  first  class 
singles. 

NAUGHTY  THREE. 


The  Gridiron. 


While  we  did  not  win  the  championship  last  year,  Berke- 
ley has  no  need  to  feel  ashamed  of  her  football  career. 
We  started  out  with  only  three  of  the  last  year's  players, 
but  by  the  constant  efforts  of  Coachers  Simms  and 
Saeltzer,  developed  the  new  material  into  a  successful 
team. 

Our  first  practice  game  with  the  U.  C.  Freshmen  we  losi 
by  the  score  of  6-0.  Next  we  played  Polytechnic  High 
School  of  San  Francisco,  winning  by  the  score  of  11-0,  and 
had  other  practice  games  with  both  Stanford  and  U.  C. 
i^reshmen,  where  we  did  all  that  could  ever  be  expected 
of  any  High  School  team.  Our  first  A.  A.  L.  Sub-League 
game  resulted  in  a  very  promising  outlook  for  the  team, 
Berkeley  winning  from  Stockton  by  the  score  30-0.  Oak- 
land High  was  our  next  victim.  On  a  very  sloppy  field, 
in  a  close  and  exciting  game,  our  old-time  rivals  went  down 
in  defeat  by  a  very  good  sized  score.  This  made  us  cham- 
pions of  the  Central  Sub-League.  We  qualified  for  the 
finals  by  easily  defeating  St.  Mathews  at  San  Mateo  in  the 
semi-flnals  by  the  overwhelming  score  of  24-0. 

The  final  game  for  the  championship  of  the  Academic 
League  was  played  in  San  Francisco  on  November  22. 
At  the  close  of  the  second  half,  after  one  of  the  hardest 
fought  games  that  has  happened  in  years,  Lowell  succeeded 
in  scoring  the  only  touch-down  of  the  game,  thus  winning 
the  Academic  League  championship  for  the  year  of  1902. 

Taking  the  season  as  a  whole,  Berkeley's  team  had  a 
very  successful  year.  There  will  be  enough  of  last  year's 
players  back  this  coming  fall  so  that  Berkeley  High  may 
again  hold  the  championship  of  the  A.  A.  L.,  and  if  enough 


boys  will  come  out  for  the  different  positions  (for  no  one 
is  sure  of  his  "job")  it  will  put  more  life  into  the  game. 
Each  man  will  work  harder  for  his  place,  and  the  result 
will  be  a  championship  team.  "Captain"  Richard  Mc- 
Questen  was  a  star  by  himself,  being  the  best  end  in  the 
league.  He  alternated  between  left  end  and  left  half  with 
"Bob"  McKeown,  a  very  gritty  and  reliable  player.  The 
other  end  was  held  down  by  "Al"  Solinsky.  "Nick"  Dugan 
and  Frank  Fasten  played  right  and  left  tackle  respectively, 
and  took  good  care  that  nothing  went  through  their  end 
of  the  line.  Alfred  Merritt  and  George  Kerr  were  right 
and  left  guards,  both  being  very  large  and  heavy  men, 
were  able  to  break  up  many  of  the  opposing  team's  plays. 
Center  was  very  well  looked  after  by  Burt  Mincher,  who, 
despite  being  a  light  man,  was  there  "with  the  curtains" 
every  time.  "Bunny"  Monson  played  an  exceptionally 
fine  game  at  quarter,  having  good  control  of  the  team, 
and  was  a  fine  punter.  Euwin  Kruse,  as  right  half,  knew 
how  to  buck  up  the  line  like  an  old  varsity  player.  Jack 
Patton  gained  many  yards  for  us  from  his  position  as 
full  back  by  his  ability  to  go  over  a  line,  and  was  also 
good  at  straight  bucks.  Wendell  Farrar  and  Melvin  Grant 
played  half  and  end  in  nearly  all  the  league  games.  James 
Shaffer  "Bob"  Shuey  and  Dan  Connally  were  able  substi- 
tutes and  "made  good"  when  called  upon. 

Walter  Christie  kindly  looked  after  the  boys'  training. 
Coaches  Saeltzer  and  Symes  were  untiring  in  their  efforts, 
and  Mr.  James  very  willingly  gave  us  financial  aid,  be- 
sides taking  a  deep  interest  in  the  team,  for  which  we  wish 
to  thank  him.  IVAN  HAMILTON,  Manager. 


Football 
Team  of 
1902 


The  B.  M.  S.  Athletic  Association. 


With  the  closing  of  the  A.  A.  L.  championship  baseball 
game  on  Saturday,  May  2,  we  ended  one  of  the  most  suc- 
cessful years  in  all  our  athletic  career.  For  not  only  did 
we  win  the  A.  A.  L.  championship  in  baseball,  but  also 
came  in  a  close  second  in  football.  Neither  the  baseball 
nor  the  football  team  at  the  beginning  of  the  season  ex- 
pected to  win  at  least  any  more  than  the  sub-league,  but 
by  hard,  conscientious  work  on  the  part  of  both  teams, 
one  won  second  and  the  other  won  first. 

Now  that  both  seasons  are  ended,  it  is  time  that  we 
consider  what  our  prospects  are  for  next  season.  Out  of 
the  football  team  we  will  only  lose  about  four  of  the  regu- 
lar team.  With  a  nucleus  of  the  other  seven,  a  winning 
football  team  can  be  developed.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
there  will  be  plenty  of  competition  over  the  places  left 
vacant,  as  a  great  many  likely  candidates  for  this  year's 
team  will  probably  make  the  team  next  year. 

On  the  baseball  team  there  will  be  four  places  left  va- 
cant, and  as  there  are  plenty  of  good  players  among  the 
lower  classes,  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  these  places  will 
be  filled  with  competent  payers. 

On  the  track  is  a  good  chance  for  an  athlete  to  be  devel- 
oped. Many  of  our  best  point  winners  when  they  first  at- 
tempted track  work  were  not  what  you  would  call  suc- 
cesses, but  by  dint  of  hard  training  developed  themselves 
into  athletes  that  were  good  for  points  no  matter  where 
you  put  them.  So  there  is  a  chance  for  everyone.  No 
matter  how  much  you  hate  to  make  your  first  appearance 


on  the  athletic  field,  do  it  for  your  own  good  and  the  good 
of  the  school.  If  any  lack  of  time,  or  other  reasons,  will 
not  warrant  your  appearance  in  active  athletics,  you  can 
at  least  assist  the  team  by  your  financial  aid  in  the  way 
of  dues. 

The  interest  shown  by  the  student  body  of  the  school 
in  athletics  has  been  very  good,  and  for  once  the  different 
teams  have  received  the  support  due  them.  The  games 
have  been  well  attended  and  the  rooting,  under  the  able 
leadership  of  Mr.  McKelvey  and  Mr.  Jenkins,  has  been  ex- 
ceptionally good.  It  is  this  interest  shown  by  the  school 
that  makes  the  athletes  strive  so  hard  to  win  not  only  for 
their  own  personal  glory,  but  for  the  glory  of  the  school 
that  is  supporting  him  so  well. 

Another  improvement  in  the  athletics  of  this  year  is  the 
different  spirit  with  which  the  players  regarded  the  players 
of  other  schools.  Although  there  might  have  been  some 
slight  friction  between  the  rooters  of  the  different  schools, 
the  players  showed  a  friendly  feeling  toward  each  other 
throughout  the  entire  year. 

The  enthusiasm  shown  by  our  rooters  was  very  credit- 
able; let  us  hope  that  the  enthusiasm  will  not  die  out  with 
the  ending  of  this  school  year,  but  grow  stronger  in  the 
ensuing  years,  for  by  showing  your  spirit  you  can  help 
bring  out  teams  that  will  win. 

K.  SWEESY, 
President  Athletic  Association. 


The  Forum. 


«^ 


The  Forum  has  gotten  alorg  splendidly  this  last  school 
term.  Ths  boj's  have  taken  a  keen  interest  in  the  worK, 
and  the  majority  of  them  have  done  good,  active  work. 
When  Luther  Newhall  took  the  chair  as  president  of  the 
society,  he  found  a  well  organized  body  of  active  workers 
left  by  his  predecessor,  Homer  Beedle. 

All  the  interest  shown  in  the  debates  tended  to-  make 
a  strong  team  to  meet  our  old  rival,  Oakland  High,  in  our 
customary  annual  contest  with  her  debating  society,  the 
Senate.  Alth-ough  our  boys  did  not  carry  off  the  honors 
of  the  debate,  our  society,  and  in  fact  the  whole  school, 
feels  that  our  representatives  did  it  justice  and  we  are 
proud  of  their  endeavors. 

There  was  a  keen  interest  taken  in  the  tryout  debates 
for  the  honored  position  on  our  team,  and  after  a  well 
fought  contest  tne  judges  finally  chose  Homer  Beedle, 
Luther  Newhall  and  Samuel  Batdorf  to  uphold  the 
school's  colors. 

A  word  or  two  might  be  said  in  this  column  to  commend 
our  boys  in  their  actions  during  the  evening  of  the  debate. 
It  was  generally  understood  that  the  Oakland  boys  would 
participate  in  a  "rough  house"  after  the  debate,  but  to 


the  general  satisfaction  of  both  schools  the  "rough  house" 
did  not  occur. 

The  officers  for  the  term  were:  President,  Luther  New- 
hall; Vice-President,  Harry  Jenkins;  Secretary,  Sam  Bat- 
dorf; Treasurer,  uudley  Whitney;  Sergeant  at  Arms, 
Homer  Beedle. 

The  possibilities  for  a  successful  year  in  the  Forum  next 
term  are  very  strong.  Many  of  the  present  Forum  are 
Lower  class  men,  and  benefitted  by  this  year's  work,  will 
return  to  make  one  of  the.  strongest  Forums  Berkeley 
High  has  ever  possessed.  Among  these  members  are  Bol- 
ton, HO'lden,  Shaffer,  Batdorf,  Beedle,,  Frueler,  Peterson, 
Jenkins,  and  Cheney — all  experienced  debaters.  With  such 
material,  it  will  no.  oe  hard  to  pick  a  winning  team — that 
is,  if  a  new  method  of  judging  debates  be  discovered. 

Debating  is  one  of  the  best  adjuncts  of  school  life,  and 
every  person  in  school  should  get  practice  in  it.  Nothing 
is  of  more  value  in  after  life  to  a  man  than  to  be  able  to 
speak  well  and  intelligently.  So  you.  the  younger  boys 
of  the  school,  remember  this,  and  as  many  of  you  as  pos- 
sible join  the  Forum,  not  only  benefitting  yourselves, 
but  helping  to  bring  laurels  won  on  the  rostrum  to  dear 
old  Berkeley  High. 

WIGHT  LASELL. 


Debating   Team   of  1903 


The  Berkeley  High  School  Museum. 


The  editor  of  the  011a  Podrida  has  requested  me  lo 
write  briefly  on  the  Museum,  and  has  suggested  that  I  give 
some  idea  of  the  measure  of  success  attained  by  the  enter- 
prise. 

We  must  first  turn  to  Miss  Carlin,  who  had  such  an  idea 
in  mind  for  some  years,  but  did  not  think  it  would  prove 
a  success  until  the  present  Middle  Class  of  1903  came  In 
To  them  she  suggested  the  idea,  and  before  night  there 
was  a  meeting  and  an  election  called,  and  now  the  Museum 
is  as  much  of  a  success  as  it  is  possible  for  so  young  an 
enterprise  to  be.  To  succeed  according  to  the  ideas  cf 
Miss  Carlin,  its  founder,  will  require  years  of  busy,  faith- 
ful work  on  the  part  of  those  to  whom  the  task  is  entrusted. 

The  scheme  undertaken  this  year  by  the  Middle  Class 
provides  for  a  growing  and  permanent  institution;  the 
Museum  is  for  the  benefit  of  the  entire  school,  but  is  to 
be  put  into  the  hands  of  each  successive  Middle  Class, 
changing  oflBcers  each  term.  Walter  Clark  served  as  presi- 
dent the  first  term,  and  he  and  his  successor  have  been 
cordially  supported  by  the  committees  in  charge  of  the 
various  departments.  A  very  creditable  collection  of  his- 
torical relics  and  curios  of  all  kinds  has  been  gathered, 
and  duly  labeled  and  catalogued.  The  expense  of  printing 
books  and  cards  was  paid  for  by  the  receipts  from  the 
entertainment  given  on  March  12.    The  most  substantial 


gift  received  was  from  Sheldon  Cheney,  who  generously 
contributed  about  half  of  the  number  of  things  received, 
representing  several  years  accumulations  in  his  private 
museum. 

Some  of  the  most  interesting  things  in  the  Museum  are: 
models  of  boats  useu  by  the  natives  of  New  Zealand,  and 
also  those  used  in  the  Arctic  ocean;  the  last  pen  and  rule 
used  by  Dr.  Joseph  Le  Conte;  native  armor  worn  by  the 
Samoan  Islanders,  made  of  cocoanut  fibers  interwoven  with 
human  hair,  and  a  spear  twenty-one  feet  in  length,  set 
with  shark's  teeth.  We  have  also  the  ingrained  trowel 
used  in  the  laying  of  the  Berkeley  High  School  corner 
stone. 

The  Middle  Class  of  03  commends  it  to  the  enterprise  of 
the  Middle  Class  of  1904,  who  are  to  become  its  custodians. 
If  the  industry,  enery  and  enthusiasm  that  has  marked  the 
work  for  the  Museum  during  the  past  year  be  carried  on 
by  you,  we  shall  have  a  Museum  to  be  proud  of.  It  is  a 
source  of  gratification  that  the  Berkeley  High  School 
should  be  the  first  among  the  High  Schools  around  the 
bay  to  inaugurate  such  a  feature. 

Again  we  ask  you  all  to  think  well  of  the  B.  H.  S.  Mu- 
seum, aid  its  ofiicers,  and  whenever  you  get  a  chance, 
secure  a  suitable  gift  to  enlarge  its  collections. 

LEITH  McKAY. 


Music    in  the 


Both  instrumental  and  vocal  music  have  been  quite  prom- 
inent in  the  High  School  durirg  the  present  year,  but  in 
neither  of  these  has  the  school  yet  begun  to  realize  the 
possibilities  that  may  result  from  careful  attention  to 
these  subjects. 

As  regards  the  sirgirg,  great  progress  has  been  made, 
and  all  expect  much  in  the  year  to  come.  Few  schools  in 
the  country  are  favored  with  such  a  leader,  and  when  our 
students  fully  appreciate  their  privileges  in  this  matter, 
as  they  soon  will,  v»'e  may  expect  great  things  in  the  way 
of  chorus  and  part-sorg  singing.  We  have  had  systematic 
training  in  vocal  music  in  the  grades  for  only  two  years, 
and  in  the  High  School  for  only  one  year,  and  the  results 
in  most  of  the  classes  have  been  source  of  great  pleasure. 
When  the  pupils  who  have  received  this  training  in  the 
grades  for  several  years  reach  the  High  School,  the  in- 
terest will  be  greater  and  the  results  even  more  satisfac- 
tory than  they  are  now. 

Every  pupil  should  have  access  to  the  words  and  the 
notes  of  the  songs.  There  ought  to  be  a  book  in  the  hands 
of  every  student.  All  should  attend  promptly  the  opening 
exercises  every  morning,  and  should  enter  heartily  into 
the  spirit  of  the  songs  that  are  sung.  With  600  young 
people  who  are  enthusiastic  in  the  pursuit  of  any  object — 
music,  art,  manual  training,  or  any  other  branch  of  school 
work — success  will  come. 

We  would  again  call  the  attention  of  our  High  School 
students  to  the  fact,  that  they  have  the  opportunity  of  a 
lifetime  to  secure  clear  insight  into  practical  work  in 
chorus  and  part-song  singing.  The  leader  has  no  superior 
and  very  few  equals  in  the  State;  the  music  sung  is  of  the 
first  order;  with  a  little  earnestness  on  the  part  of  each 
student,  work  may  be  done  along  this  line  that  will  be  of 


High  School. 


lasting  beneflt  to  all  concerned.  I  can,  perhaps,  do  no 
better  than  to  quote  from  the  Annual  Report  of  the 
Superintendent  for  the  year  ending  June  30,  1900: 

"Training  in  Vocal  Music  does  for  the  pupil  what  nothing 
else  will  do  so  quickly  or  so  thoroughly.  It  trains  the  eye, 
ear  and  voice;  it  is  an  excellent  disciplinary  agent;  it 
secures  an  erect  carriage  of  the  body  and  the  proper  use 
of  the  lungs  and  throat;  it  develops  all  of  the  finer  qual- 
ities of  the  mind  arfd  heart;  it  tends  toward  the  making 
of  better  men  and  women;  its  refining  influence  in  felt 
in  every  room  and  in  every  grade." 

Over  ten  years  ago  an  orchestra  was  organized  in  the 
High  School,  and  after  a  very  successful  life  of  six  years, 
it  died — lamented  by  all.  In  August  last  an  attempt  was 
made  to  re-organize,  and  the  attempt  has  been,  in  a  meas- 
ure, successful.  Several  of  the  important  instruments  have 
been  lacking — especially  the  viola,  the  clarinet,  the  flute 
and  drums.  Still  we  have  a  nucleus  for  a  splendid  organ- 
ization, and  with  concerted  action  on  the  part  of  those 
who  are  nov/  members  and  of  others  who  are  interested  in 
instrumental  music,  we  expect  to  have  a  full  orchestra 
next  term. 

Those  who  have  been  members  during  the  present  year 
deserve  great  praise  for  their  fidelity  and  promptness  in 
attending  rehearsals  and  for  the  real  progress  that  has 
been  made.  They  are:  Violins — Miss  Bradley,  Miss  Jim- 
mie  Montgomery,  Miss  Samson,  Miss  Leslie  Potwin,  Miss 
Nina  Monroe,  Euwin  Kruse,  John  Navone,  Harry  Bone, 
Edward  Hart;  cello,  Raymond  Bush;  base  viol,  Charlie 
Church;  trombone.  King  Sweesy;  cornet,  Burt  Mincher 
and  Willie  Tyrell;  piano.  Miss  Olive  Morrish. 


S.  D.  WATERMAN. 


SCENE  IN  UNIVERSITY  GROUNDS 


Social  Life  of 


Berkeley  High. 


The  end  of  another  school  year  has  come  and  with  it 
the  end  of  the  good  times  for  a  while — but  for  some  for- 
ever. There  are  other  good  times  to  be  had  elsewhere, 
but  they  are  not  the  same  as  those  enjoyed  at  school. 

The  customary  dance  given  by  the  Seniors  and  Middlers 
to  the  Juniors  at  the  first  of  the  year  was  returned  in 
April.  The  Juniors  have  good  cause  to  feel  proud  of 
themselves,  for  the  dance  was  a  success  in  every  sense  of 
the  word.  The  invitations  were  said  to  be  the  nicest  ever 
issued  for  a  High  School  affair,  and  old  Shattuck  Hall, 
the  standby  for  ages  past,  really  looked  pretty  with  its 
decorations  of  red  and  green. 

Following  the  old  time  custom,  the  Juniors  and  Middlers 
gave  a  farewell  dance  to  the  departing  Seniors.  Everyone 
enjoyed  themselves;  even  the  sedate  and  sorrowful  Sen- 
iors acknov/ledged  that  they  forgot  their  numerous  griev- 
ances and  sorrows  under  the  genial  warmth  of  the  dance. 

There  was  a  "Scrub"  dance  in  '02.  The  poor  little  abused 
Scrubs,  shut  out  from  all  the  rest  of  the  school  functions, 
plucked  up  their  spirits  and  had  a  "doing"  all  their  own. 
Sad  to  relate,  though,  some  of  the  more  giddy  of  the  upper 
class  people  were  mean  enough  to  go  and  partake  of  the 
hospitality  of  the  hitherto  despised  "scrub."  Of  all  mean 
things  that  was  the  meanest. 

During  the  winter  months,  there  met  what  was  calltd 
the  "B.  H.  S.  Cotillion  Club."  There  were  about  thirty 
members  who  came  together  once  a  month  in  the  Town 
and  Gown  Hall.    No  club  ever  gave  its  m^embers  more 


enjoyment — if  we  can  believe  the  words  of  those  same- 
members. 

But  som^e  one  has  said:  "Don't  you  do  anything  but  dance 
down  at  your  school?"  While  dancing  is  very  fine  at 
times,  we  wouldn't  for  the  world  have  outsiders  believe 
that  that  is  all  we  ever  do. 

During  the  past  year  cur  Superintendent,  Mr.  Water- 
man, has  had  one  of  his  most  earnest  desires  granted  by 
the  Board;  in  other  words,  singing  has  been  introduced. 
Every  morning  the  school  aa  a  whole  has  come  together 
for  twenty  minutes  for  this  purpose.  Owing  to  the  efforts 
of  the  teacher,  Mrs.  Sweesy,  the  school  has  not  only 
learnt  many  new  songs  but  has  heard  good  singers  and 
musicians. 

Once  more  Berkeley  High  can  boast  an  orchestra.  Under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Waterman,  it  was  formed  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  year.  The  members  of  it,  as  well  as  the 
director  worked  hard  throughout  the  year  to  make  it  a 
success,  and  it  can  safely  be  said  that  they  have  accom- 
plished their  end.  We  hope  that  it  will  be  kept  up  not, 
only  next  year,  but  always. 

Twice  Mrs.  Sweesy  has  proved  the  kind  feeling  that 
she  entertains  for  our  High  School.  She  took  entire  charge 
of  two  cantatas,  the  first  for  the  benefit  of  the  orchestra, 
the  second  for  the  Athletic  Association.  Those  who  par- 
took deserved  all  the  credit  they  got,  for  while  there  was 
undoubtedly  a  great  deal  of  fun  at  the  rehearsals,  there  was 
much  more  hard  work. 

Speaking  of  hard  work,  reminds  me  that  the  Senior 


Class  of  1903  would  feel  terribly  slighted  if  I  did  not 
mention  their  play.  The  actors  did  the  best  they  could 
for  the  class  and  received  all  kinds  of  praise  and  honor. 
The  play  this  year  was  of  much  the  same  style  as  that 
presented  last  year.  It  was  "The  Good-Natured  Man,"  by 
Oliver  Goldsmith.  It  had  many  humorous  situations 
which  were  exceedingly  well  brought  out.  The  cast  was 
coached  by  Mr.  Vere  Hunter. 

Last,  but  not  least,  came  the  Senior  Dance.  Here  the 
schoolmates  of  four  years  met  together  as  one  body  for 


the  last  time.  Of  course  we  had  a  good  time,  but  it  was  a 
different  good  time  than  those  we  had  had  before. 
"Aren't  you  glad  you  have  finished?"  or,  "I  wish  I  was 
through  school,"  was  heard  from  the  lips  of  some  of  the 
lower  class  people.  We  were  and  still  we  were  not  glad 
to  be  through.  We  must  part — some  of  us  forever.  We 
must  put  aside  frivilous  things  and  enter  upon  the  more 
serious  realities  of  life.  In  all  the  English  language  there 
is  not  a  sweeter  and  yet  at  the  same  time  a  sadder  word 
than  the  word  we  now  say  to  you — Goodbye. 


NAUGHTY  THREE. 


OUR   FAR-FAMED  ALUMNI. 


April  25,  1938. 

It  was  the  occasion  of  the  thirtieth  anniversary  of  the 
consolidation  of  the  cities  on  the  east  side  of  the  Bay  of 
San  Francisco.  The  Hon.  Don  Hickey,  Minister  to  Japan, 
had  just  arrived  on  the  airship  "Zephyr."  He  was  enroute 
to  Washington  whence  he  had  been  summoned  by  Secre- 
tary of  State  Hackley  with  reference  to  the  settlement 
of  an  affair  which  had  arisen  between  the  United  State  and 
Japan.  It  was  to  be  a  great  day  for  Berkeley.  Everyone 
will  recall  the  fierce  struggle  and  rivalry  between  the 
three  cities,  each  contending  their  right  for  the  naming 
of  the  united  metropolis.  The  great  speech  of  Senator 
Bertram  Chaplin  on  that  day  will  be  long  remembered  in 
which  he  so  eloquently  argued  that  Berkeley  should  have 
preference  as  the  great  center  for  education  not  only  for 
the  interested  cities,  but  for  the  entire  State.  (This  was 
while  Mr.  Chaplin  was  still  a  member  of  the  State  Legis- 
lature, before  he  had  been  chosen  Senator  to  the  United 
States  Congress.) 

Today  there  was  to  be  a  great  assemblage  in  the  Berke- 
ley Auditorium,  and  many  leading  citizens  were  to  speak 
in  commemoration  of  that  great  event.    The  Honorable 


Senator  himself  was  to  be  present,  as  also  were  his  colle- 
giate friends.  Professors  W.  Esterly  and  H.  Squires.  Mrs. 
Elizabeth  Syle — a  distinguished  authoress — had  come  for 
the  occasion,  and  Mrs.  Annie  McCleave — a  great  club  wo- 
man of  note  from  New  York — had  chosen  this  opportunity 
for  visiting  her  former  home.  Bryan  Bell  was  to  come  out 
from  his  Washington  mansion  with  his  wife  and  two  beau- 
tiful daughters.    Mr.   ,  second  son  of  Mrs.  Eugenia 

Kellen,  and  private  secretary  to  the  Governor,  was  to  be 
among  the  honored  guests. 

I  laid  the  newspaper  which  I  had  been  scanning  on  the 
table  near  by  and  glanced  musingly  at  the  article  and  at 
the  name  Charles  Cheney  at  the  bottom.  I  looked  further 
and  read  that  the  Academy  of  Music  would  entertain  in 
the  evening,  and  that  "A  Dimming  Past,"  recently  dram- 
atized by  Vere  Hunter,  was  to  be  presented. 

Strange  my  feeling  as  I  called  to  mind  my  friends  one  by 
one  and  my  school  days  in  Berkeley.  Then  moved  by 
sudden  impulse  I  left  the  room  for  my  own  apartments, 
searched  shelves,  boxes  and  trunks— for  what?  My  Berke- 
ley High  School  Class  Pin! 

PLUMA  DUTTON,  '03. 


Owi  and  Key  Fraternity 


Seymour  Hall 

John  Leslie  Dobbins 

William    McPherson  IVlason 
Donald  Edmiston  McKee 

Herbert  Ellis  Rodley 

William    Fillmore   La  Grange 


Norman  Ambrose 

William   Reinhardt.  '03 
George  Archie  Randall,  '04 


BETA  CHAPTER 
Established  May.  1900 
(Alpha  Chapter.  Los  Angeles) 

CLASS  OF  1900 

Menno  Morris  Bowman 
Zack  Benson  Hartley 

CLASS  OF  1901 

CLASS  OF  1902 

John  Patrick  Hickey 

Charles  Locey 
Clarence    Eugene  Moss 

CLASS   OF  1903 

INITIATE  MEMBERS 
Wallace  Monett.  '04 


Finley  McDcugal  Eastman 
Ernest  Wells 

Thomas  Boyd  Hutchins 
Frank  Edmund  Warner 

Louis  Hickey 
Bernard  S.  McMahon 


Woodwcrth  Allen  Ryder 


Charles  Raymond  Clinch.  '04 
William  Charles  Wright.  '05 


4s 


Theta  Chi  Fraternity 

EPSILON  CHAPTER 
Established  January  7,  1901 

CHAPTER  ROLL. 


ALPHA.  O.  H.  S. 


GAMMA.  S.  H.  S. 


Thomas   Sidney  Elston 

Harmon  Wickson 
Richard  Snell 

Theo.  Wilder 
William  Cavalier 

James  Brehm 


Waiter  C.  Clark 
Effingham  Sutton 
Henry  Snell 


.   .  Oakland  '  DELTA,  L.  H.  S  San  Francisco 

Sacramento     EPSILON,  B.  H.  S  Berkeley 


HONORARY  MEMBERS 

CLASS  OF  1901 

William  McCleave 

CLASS  OF  1902 


William  Alexander 
Warren  Myers 


Frank  S ol insky 


Walter  Radford 
Hugh  Calkins 


Carl  B.  Phillips 


CLASS    OF  19G3 
Robert  Van  Sant 

CLASS   OF  1904 

Milton  Wilder 
Jack  Patton 
Harold  Little 

CLASS   OF  1905 
Elbert   S;linsky  Sam   H.  Weston 


Stoneman  Dorn 


Starr  Hill 

George  Lawrence  Ertz 
George    R.  Kerr 


Paul  Bailey 


Theta  Chi 
Fraternity 


4 


4^ 


^# 

4* 
4^ 

I* 

4^ 
4^ 
4* 
4^ 


4^ 


4^ 
4^ 


The    "B"    Athletic  Society 


MOTTO:     PHI  DELTA 


Organized  1901 


CHARTER  rVlEMBERS 


Claude  Kerns 

Richard  McQuesten 

Chester  L.  Stanley 


Garth  Fergusson 

Lcuis  Pape 

George  Warren 


Charles  Monscn 

William  La  Grange 
Alfred  Merritt 
Ralph  Brock 
Chester  Larr.b 
Louis  Kistler 
Euwin  Kruse 
William  Warren 


INITIATE  WiEiVlEERS 

» 

Samuel  Hume 
Williami  Henry 
Wendell  Farrar 

Ernest  Wrampelmeier 
Alwin  Kyle 
Melvin  Grant 
Ivan  Hamilton 
James  Blakemore 


Gordon  McKenzie 
King  Sweesy 

Raymond  Clinch 
Nicholas  Dugan 
Fred  Fiske 
George  Kerr 
Royal  Miller 

Burton  Mincher 


-  v" 


B.  b; 

ociety 


4* 


Alpha   Sigma  Sorority 


4^ 

4^ 
4^ 
4^ 
4^ 
4» 


CHAPTER  ROLL 

ALPHA  Oakland  High  School       BETA  Berkeley  High  School 

GAMMA  Girls'  High  School,  S.  F.       DELTA  Lowell  High  School,  S.  F. 

EPSILON  Sacramento  High  School       ETA  Alameda  High  School 

THETA  Visalia  High  School 


Ida  May  Henley 
Bertha  Clark 


Helen  Virginia  Anthony 
Anna  Harper 


ACTIVE  MEMBERS 

Ava  Earle 

Cora  Lasell 

CLASS   OF  1903 
Florine  Brakenridge 

CLASS  OF  1904 
Julia  Andruss 


Eva  Gray 

Grace  Emily  Stokes 


Helen  Davis 

Leia  Marvin  Leonard 


4» 


Nancy  Mighell 


CLASS   OF  1905 
Alice  Phillips 


Genevieve  Russell 


4^ 

4*    ALPHA,  O.  H.  S.  . 
^    GAMMA,  B.  H.  S.  . 
EPSILON,  F.  H.  S. 
IOTA,  S.  R.  H.  S.  . 


Gamma  of  Lambda  Theta  Phi 

Established  Sept.  24,  1898 
LAMBDA    THETA  PHI 
Founded  1893 
CHAPTER  ROLL 

 Oakland  BETA,  L.  A.  H.  S  Los  Angeles 

 Berkeley       DELTA,  L.  H.  S  San  Francisco 

 Fresno      ZETA,  S.  H.  S  Stockton 

 Santa  Rosa      KAPPA,  R.  H.  S  San  Diego 

OMEGA,  S.  B.  H.  S  San  Bernardino 


Jean  Downey 
Ida  Wickson 

Alice  Meyer 


Rowena  Katherine  Elston 

Adelaide  Elizabeth  Bangs 
Mary  Downey 

Vesta  Marie  Colby 


SOROR    IN  FACULTATE 
Miss  Josephine  Roller 

SORORES    IN  URBE 

Myrtle  Sims 
Ethel  Sims 

Florence  Reeve 

SORORES    IN  SCHOLA 
CLASS   OF  1903 

CLASS  OF  1904 

Elinor  Babcon  Merrill 
Ruth  von  Kampen  Green 

CLASS   OF  1905 


Gladys  Wickson 

Helen  Parker 

Helen  Wright 


Miriam  Barstow  Edwards 

Grace  Ethel  Wickson 
Marion  Alice  Powell 


Louise   Letcher  Eastman 


Delta   Sigma   Theta  Sorority 


ALPHA  CHAPTER 


4^ 


Founded  May  1,  1901 

ALPHA  CHAPTER,  B.  H.  S  Berkeley      BETA    CHAPTER,  G.  H.  S. 

SOROR    IN  FACULTATE 
Miss  Fsnny  McLean 


4^ 


Juliet  Bennett 
Mabel  Knoll 


SORORES    IN  URBE 


Maude  Percival 
Vera  Percival 


San  Francisco  ^ 


4^ 


4* 


4^ 
4^ 


Etiiel  Fletcher 
Jimmie  Montgomery 


CLASS   OF  1903 
Ethel  Bailey 
Pluma  Dutton 

CLASS   OF  1905 
Maja  McCabe 


Marion  Du  Bois 
Helen  Robinson 


Phi    Epsilon  Sorority 


4^ 


4* 


4* 


Mary  K.  T.  Clough 
Stella  D.  Halsey 
May  A.  H iggins 


ALPHA  CHAPTER 
Organized  October,  1902 

SOROR    IN  FACULTATE 
Miss  Lojise  J.  Holling 

SORORES    IN  SCHOLA 

Caroline  V.  Koford 
Mildred  M.  Marsh 

Edna  A.  Montagne 
Irma  White 


M.  Winne  Moody 
Ethel  L.  Perry 

Lucy  V.  Pierce 


t 


INSTITUTE  FOR  DEAF,  DUMB  AND  BLIND 


"  O  wad  some  power  tKe  giftie  gie  us. 
To  see  oursel's  as  itKers  see  \as  !  " 


Name 

Appearance 

What  1  Dote  On 

Ambition 

Quotation. 

T'n  oTi  To  rnllpp'p 

Lui  trts   litr  \N  . 

V_/ltXLl.U.t.     Xitel  LIU.1JJ.C 

J-  i  Cl-U.1V 

i.  >  U    ilid.ll    IB    Liic    aUSUiULe    lUI  U.    Ui  illlll- 
cplf  ■■ 

1— r  1  fy\\     /".oil  Q  T' c 

XU    IJtr  ItrdiXiCLX 

c  cil. 

iiiL[uifciLi  \  t:  ptrupie  ai  e  Liie  luniieis  )i 

conversation. ' 

Florence  Breckenridge 

Aristccraric 

Walks 

To  travel 

"As  pure  as  a  pearl  and  as  perfect." 

Edith  Brown 

Cautious 

Z\Iy  guitar 

To  be  a  scientist 

"The  eyes  express  the  sweetest  kind  of 

bashfulness."' 

Mabel  Clay 

Quiet 

Jokes 

To  ride  a  wheel 

•"  "Tis  good  in  every  case,  you  know^ 

To  have  two  strings  unto  your  bow." 

Raymond  Clinch 

Clean 

BeiEg  courteous 

To  be  true 

■"A  proper  man  as  one  shall  see  in  a 

summer's  day." 

Lois  Corballv 

Sprightly 

Mason's 

To  enjoy  myself 

"Black  eyes,  with  wondrous,  witching 

charm." 

Lelia  Gcoper 

L  acguid 

Dances 

To  be  a  society  lady 

"Fairness  is  as  fairness  dees." 

Chcate  Curran 

Bolcf 

Everj'tliing 

To  be  a  politi- 

"He  was  the  mildest  manner"d  man.'' 

Ld.i  IcdUvrl 

„. 

\\  ise 

x^oeLi 

oULli  U.trtijJ    c  ^  CO    UX    UidLivt:i;L  lii^LLL. 

Candv 

"To  know  h PT       tn  Invp  hpr 

X  ILLLLLcL  J_^iJ.LLUii 

oerious 

^iLernoun  tfeds 

±0  KUOv*  dli 

X  iiUBt:     Lidlli.     tr  \  trb       fcU      Udi  Iv     dilU.  oLf 

d-UULiL  XlibLUl^ 

ATpT'iPTn     rl "w n r 

I!,d.l  ilccsL 

!     !     !  ! 

''T  pt  HQ   tTi PTi    l^p  iTH  p Ti d  dniTi*^ 

\\  ILLL    d    XlCdi  L    XUl     dXl  XO-Ltr. 

T-Tq  vol     TTt^  CTQViT'p'f'?  ATI 

r  all 

XU    &cL    d    Utrgi  ct- 

in  College 

Wendell  Farrar 

Leering 

Athletics 

Baseball  hero 

"Constant  attention  wears  the  active 

mind."' 

Ethel  Fletcher 

Intelligent 

Good  times 

To  be  superior 

"Worth,  courage,  honor,  these  indeed, 

Your  sustenance  and  birthright  are." 

Cornelia  Forsythe 

Meek 

History 

To  keep  house 

"A  quiet  conscience  makes  one  so 

serene." 

Eva  Frame 

Petite 

Delia 

To  be  a  book  agent 

"Still  and  pale." 

Leslie  Gompertz 

[Mirthful 

Digging 

To  be  a  society 

"Her  smile  was  prodigal  of  summery 

leader 

shine — 

Gaily    nersistent — like  a    mom  in 

June." 

Name 

Appearance 

What  1  dote  on 

Edith  Gray 

Nervous 

Fraternities 

Irene  Gaines 

Dreamy 

Picnics 

TTowflrrl  Gaines 

Ivan  Hamilton 
Berthold  Hews 

Solemn 

Delicate 
Diminutive 

Ma  kin  2'  2"nn-2"nn 

eyes 
Football 

Writing  editorials 

Fernand  Hermann 

Concerned 

Music 

Ti^lwnnr]  Hip^ter 
Ha^el  Hotchkiss 

Shambling 
Neat 

Hieh  School 

X  J.  X        XX                v..  XX  Vh/  X 

The  Tennis  Club 

Dora  James 

IVTa  1~ip1  Tj^ttip'^^ 

i,vj.  d  (_/  c:  1     u  a  1  J.1  \r  o 

Laurence  Jennings 

Shy 

Thin 

Merry 

Flower  Committee 
Ppnilipritipci 

J-  V.,\_.U.1XCIXXLX\,0 

Pretty  girls 

.LUi.^CL -Li-Vy  J.      X i.  V>      ^  U. 

Trrrnnrtant 

Theaters 

Harold  Keran 
Gplia  Kinsf 

Tr  terested 
Soholarlv 

DisTilavinsf  mv 

knowledge 
Physics 

Franz  Kleinschmidt 

Grecian 

Looking  handsome 

1h!ii win  TCrn ^ip 

P.nnrpitprl 

Orchestra  nractice 

Alvin  TCvIp 

Snrv 

Sweaters 

Wight  Lasell 

Knightly 

A  jolly  friend 

Amy  Luke 
Bessie  Magann 

Placid 
Demure 

Being  a  good 

student 
"The  Serenade" 

Bessie  Maples 

Stunted 

Society 

Chester  Marliave 

Dark 

Dancing 

Ambition 


Quotation 


To  speak  German 

To  be  an  elocutionist 

To  be  a  parson 

To  be  "happy" 
To  be  a  magazine 

editor 
To  be  original 

To  be  a  sailor 
To  lead  an  out-door 
life 

To  be  a  lecturer 
To  be  an  instructor 
To  excel  in  tennis 

To  have  authority 
To  have  my  own  way 
To  be  a  scholar 
Professor  of  English 
To  be  a  dentist 

To  be  a  newspaper 

reporter 
To  be  a  dancing 

master 
To  be  a  Co-ed 

To  be  devout 

To  marry  a  rich  man 

To  have  a  happy  home 


""Not   stepping   o'er   the    bounds  of 
modesty." 

"  'Tis  virtue  makes  the  bliss  where'er 

we  dwell." 
"One  of  the  most  wonderful  things  in 

nature  is  a  glance." 
"Pale,  statue-like  and  stern." 
"Duties  fulfilled  are  always  pleasures 

to  the  memory." 
"From  me  not  a  single  reproach  can 
you  hear." 

"He  felt  ill  at  ease  with  himself." 
"Esteemed  by  all.' 

"Content  thyself  tO'  be  obscurely  good." 
"Fashioned  so  slenderly." 
"The  bright  black  eye,  the  melting 
blue, — 

I  cannot  choose  between  the  two." 

"We  should  have  no  law  but  the  incli- 
nation of  the  moment." 

■'Patience  is  a  plant 

That  grows  not  in  all  gardens." 

"Who  mixed  reason  with  pleasure  and 
wisdom  with  mirth." 

"His  speech,  his  form,  his  action  full 
of  grace." 

"I  have  a  passion  for  the  name  of 
Mary." 

"  'Tis  folly  to  be  wise." 

"On  with  the  dance,  let  joy  be  uncon- 

fined." 
"Never  say  fail." 

"Her  modest  looks  the  cottage  might 
adorn." 

"There's  language  in  her    eye,  her 

cheek,  her  lip." 
"Love  at  first  sight." 
"Needs  no  explanations." 


Name 

Appearance 

What  1  dote  on 

Sarah  Matthews 

Haughty 

MagTiolias 

Bertha  Matignon 

Sedate 

French 

Matikla  Martin 
Laura  McDonald 
Mulr  McKelvey 

Independent 

Jolly 

Cross 

Laughing 
Whist 

Managing  affairs 

Mabelle  Mentz 

Sweet 

Writing  notes 

John  Milledge 

Colorless 

Everybody  knows 

Burton  Mincher 

Hen-pecked 

Reciting 

Charles  Monson 

"Cute" 

Studying 

Jimmle  Montgomery 
Eva  Navone 
Anna  Neuwirth 

Sunny 

Peaceful 

Frightened 

Friends 
Piano  solos 
bolitude 

Luther  Newhall 

Amused 

Debates 

Ada  Overstreet 
Takau  Ozawa 
Robert  Pack 

Happy 

Oriental 

Bashful 

Love  stories 
My  native  land 
Holidays 

Margarie  Patterson 
Bessie  Patton 

Cherubic 
Uneasy 

Pouting 
Reciting 

Warren  Perry 
Grace  Piatt 

Dignified 
Poetical 

Campaigns  of  the 

Civil  War 
Writing  verses 

Morton  Raven 
Wm.  Reinhart 

Odd 

Debonaire 

Coming  to  school 
Being  gay 

Thayer  Rhodes 

Contented 

"Just  one  girl" 

Ambition 


Quotation 


To  preserve  my  beauty 
To  be  duteous 

To  go  on  the  stage 
To  achieve  something 
To  make  a  name 

for  myself 
To  waltz  well 

None  in  particular 

To  be  an  orator 

To  be  popular 

To  write  for  magazines 
To  live  a  quiet  life 
To  live  obscurely 

To  be  a  lawyer 

To  be  care-free 
To  be  naturalized 
To  make  a  good 
impression 

To  star 

To  be  an  actress 
To  be  a  statesman 
To  be  virtuous 

9 

To  be  a  medicine  man 
To  be  ardent 


"Her  face  betokened  all  things  good 
and  dear." 

"Nothing  that  is  of  real  worth  can  be 
achieved  without  courageous  work- 
ing." 

"Laugh  not  too  much." 

"Rest  satisfied  with  doing  well." 

"Who  conquers  me  shall  find  a  stub- 
born foe." 

"Of  manners  gentle,  of  affections 
mild." 

"The  God  who  made  me  knows  why 

he  made  me  what  I  am." 
"Fain  would  I  climb,  but  that  I  fear 

to  fall." 

"Oh,  he  sits  high  in  all  the  people's 
hearts." 

"So  rich  in  treasures  of  her  own." 
"In  her  eyes  a  half-pensive  smile." 
"How  sweet,  how  passing  sweet,  is 
solitude." 

"An  abridgement  of  all  that  was  pleas- 
ant in  man." 

"A  light  heart  lives  long." 

"And  all  his  country  beaming  in  his 
face." 

"A  little  nonsense  now  and  then  is 
relished  by  the  wisest  men." 

"Neat  and  trimly  drest." 

"The  stage  I  chose — a  subject  fair  and 
free." 

"With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gen- 
tleman." 

"There  is  a  pleasure  in  poetic  s'trains 
Which  only  poets  know." 
"Seldom  he  smiles." 
"Tho'  modest,  on  his  unembarrassed 
brow 

Nature  had  written — 'gentleman.'  " 
"He  cares  not  to  see 
Ought  but  one  form  before  him!" 


Name 

Mppearance 

wnai  1  uoie  on 

/nm  kjll  1  on 

Quotation 

Worth  Ryder 

- 

Nonchalant 

My  fraternity 

To  be  a  cartoonist 

"Exceeding  wise,  fair  spoken,  and  per- 

suading." 

Carmel  Riley 

Rosy 

Parties 

To  surpass 

"  'Tis  beauty  truly  blent  whose  red 

and  white, 

Nature's  own  sweet  and  cunning  hand 

Zoe  Riley 

Majestic 

The  Library 

To  write  a  Greek  farce 

laid  on." 

"A  noble  and  innocent  girl." 

Helen  Robinson 

Modest 

Being  Associate 

To  be  a  model  woman 

■'Modesty  is  the  brightest  jewel  in 

Editor 

crown  of  womanhood." 

Georgia  Scott 

Injured 

Gertrude 

To  be  a  dressmaker 

"I  sigh  for  repose." 

Gertrude  Scott 

Composed 

Georgia 

To  be  a  stenographer 

"I  at  least  am  sincere." 

James  Sliaeffer 

Peculiar 

Baseball 

To  improve 

"His  voice  no  touch  of  harmony  ad- 

mits." 

Marguerite  Slioecraft 

Striking- 

The  Class  play 

To  make  conquests 

"Golden  hair,  like  sunlight  streaming." 

Fanny  Schuster 

Innocent 

Talking 

To  cultivate  my 

"Good  nature  is  of  daily  use." 

memory 

Lillian  Stewart 

Stout 

Latin 

To  be  good 

"Thou  art  sweet,  thou  art  strange." 

Harry  Sully 

Self-satis- 

Expressing  my 

To  try  not  to  be 

"A  sophistrical  rhethorician,  inebriat- 

fled 

opinion 

conceited 

ed  with  the  exuberance  of  his  own 

verbosity." 

King  Sweezy 

I  am  tired 

My  trombone 

To  lead  a  band 

"He  whistles  as  he  goes." 

Lulu  Taber 

Tall 

Imitating 

To  please 

"I  am  a  part  of  all  that  I  have  met." 

Elliot  Trowbridge 

Catchy 

Fun 

I  can't  tell 

"Nature's  chief  masterpiece  is  writing 

well." 

Ida  Turner 

Womanly 

Past  memories 

To  remember  old 

"Sweet    is    the    memory   of  distant 

friends 

friends." 

Alma  Vass 

Retiring 

Drawing 

To  be  an  artist 

"A  picture  is  a  poem  without  words." 

Dudley  Whitney 

Grave 

Arguing 

To  establish  my 

"He'd  undertake  to  prove  by  force 

theories 

Of  argument  a  man's  no  horse." 

Adela  Wikoff 

Attractive 

Elections 

To  be  well  known 

"Her  glossy  hair  was  clusttered  o'er 

a  brow 

Bright  with  intelligence  and  fair  and 

smooth." 

Herbert  Wright 

(W)  right 

Exercise 

To  be  famous 

"Thou  art  a  fellow  of  good  respect." 

ANSWERS    TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 


Yes,  it  is  excellent  exercise  to  slide  down  the  banisters 
in  the  girls'  hall. — C.  N. 

May  a  young  lady  be  permitted  to  be  "intimate  friend" 
with  five  young  men  at  once? — A.  W. 

By  all  means,  especially  if  they  are  prominent  in  po- 
litical circles. 

Is  it  good  form  to  dance  with  any  one  except  the  young 
man  who  takes  you  to  a  debate? — O.  P. 

It  certainly  is  not  good  form.  I  would  advise  you  to 
dance  all.  except  two  at  least,  with  the  Monarch. 

Are  additions  to  the  Museum  in  the  shape  of  immense 
bugs  acceptable? — Win.  M. 

Certainly,  provided  they  are  caged  in  pretty  blue  boxes 
and  presented  in  History,  second  period. 

I  would  not  advise  too  much  familiarity  with  the  young 
ladies,  as  it  might  cause  you  to  neglect  your  studies. — 
Choate  C. 

Yes,  it  is  the  latest  fashion  for  a  young  man  to  have 
a  Lockett. — Harry  S. 

Goo — It  is  unwise  to  make  "Them  Scandalous  Eyes" 
too  promis'culously. 

Laurence  J. — Yes,  the  door  of  the  bookcase  in  History 
is  guaranteed  to  render  excellent  service  as  a  mirror. 

ri.  Jenkins — A  good  motto  for  you  is' —  'Faint  heart  never 
won  fair  lady." 

Inquirer — Yes,  you  can  get  W.  L.  on  the  phone  either  at 
Stuart  1775  or  Dana  1843. 

John  M. — Rec's  are  guaranteed  if  bluffing  is  bold  enough 
in  Senior  History. 


WHO     WILL  TRY? 


The  following  letter  was  recently  found  by  the  Editor, 
and  he  will  give  ten  unused  cinch  notices  to  anyone  who 


will  guess  the  mediaeval  author  of  it.  All  should  try  for 
the  grand  prize. 

The  Letter. 

To  the  Maiden-Knight,  of  the  Shield  of  the  Golden 
Crest,  the  Lady  Grace,  Champion  of  Poetry,  Countess  of 
Piatt,  on  the  Oneth  Day  of  May,  in  the  Year  Our  Gradua- 
tion, Nineteen  Hundred  and  Three  Times,  from  the  Lord 
Henri  Louis,  Due  de  Sully,  Poetaste  and  Champional  of 
Poesy, 

This: 

To  thee.  O  maiden  of  the  Glowing  Locks — 

0  Knightess  bold  with  weapon  sure  and  true. 
Whose  pen  is  mightier  than  a  thousand  swords, 

1  send  this  challenge. 

For  I,  Lord  Harry,  Due  de  Sully,  Knight 

And  Lord  High  Keeper  of  the  Kropery  Eye, 

For  metrical  combat  defiance  send; 

For,  by  the  Red  Caps  of  Uie  B.  H.  S., 

Thou  hast,  in  sooth,  poked  various  fun  at  me, 

My  verses  and  my  Lordship  of  the  Pen. 

Such  treatment  from  such  hands  I  will  not  brook, 

Wer't  thou  the  daughter  of  Calliope, 

Or  of  Euterpe's  self  and  all  the  girls 

Of  the  Parnassan  Hill  or  Grizzly  Peak. 

You  are  the  challenged  Knight  and  your's 

Shall  be  the  choice  of  weapons — say,  an  ode 

At  forty  paces  or  a  duel  fierce 

Of  cut  and  thrust  with — Shakespeare's  sonnets  sweet. 

Or,  m  the  mighty  tournament  of  peers 

All  panoplied  for  war  charge  down  upon 

Each  other,  mounted  on — Miltonic  verse. 

So,  if  thou  beest  unafraid,  iet's  fight, 

And  I  my  second — a  big  man  and  strong, 

Right  Sancho  Panza  Berthold  Hews  the  Great — - 

Here  name,  that  thou  may  know  to  whom  to  send 

Thy  answer,  coached  in  terms  of  chivalrous  kindness. 


Another  Mrs.  VVi^^s  and  Her  Cabbage  Patch;  or,  the  Senior^Farm. 


"It  do  seem  to  me  Mrs.  Wiggs,"  quoth  that  good  lady's 
meddlesome  neighbor,  Mrs.  Oaks,  "that  you  be  a'doin'  your 
plantin'  at  a  most  onreasonable  time.  Why,  I'm  sure  them 
air  things  won't  grow — don't  stand  to  reason." 

"Be  ye?"  cherrily  responded  Mrs.  Wiggs,  lifting  a  very 
red  face  from  the  garden  patch.  "Wall,  now — it  don't  in 
my  mind — these  ain't  common  seed.  Extra  fine,  the  agent 
said  they  were,  and  I  cal'late  to  git  a  pretty  good  crop," 
and  she  looked  determinedly  into  the  squinty  eyes  just 
showing  over  the  top  of  the  "lone  fence."  That  individual 
hasten  to  add^ — "Oh,  well,  plant  yer  stuff  in  August  ef  yer 
please,  but  it  won't  come  up. 

And  the  skinny  features  disappeared  from  view  while 
our  good  friend  Mrs.  Wiggs  returned  to  her  task  with  re- 
newed energy. 

"Seems  to  me  she's  most  too  much  interested  in  my 
affairs,"  she  muttered  with  a  pucker  showing  between  her 
eyes.  "As  fer  these  yer  seeds  and  stuff,  got  them  from  Mr. 
Waterman,  and  he's  person  whose  word  I  ken  rely  on — 
he's  straight  right  through.  Um,"  and  an  anxious  frown 
took  the  place  of  the  pucker.  "Let  me  see,"  she  backed 
away  a  few  feet,  then  turned  abruptly  and  ascended  a  little 


hill  near  at  hand.  "Now,  can  I  spare  a  quarter  of  this 
here  ranch  to  them  new  seeds  or  shall  I  give  'em  less?" 

She  could  not  settle  the  question  then,  and  at  supper 
time,  as  the  hands  were  hard  at  work  on  the  "grub,"  she 
began:  "See  here  boys,  what  do  you  'uns  think  had  best 
be  done — I've  got  a  fine  big  lot  of  seed  what's  got  to  be 
planted  right  off  and  it  don't  seem  to  me  like  we're  got 
room  enough  fer  it  on  this  yer  ranch." 

"Wall,"  spoke  up  James,  the  boss — "as  fer  as  I  knov;, 
there's  mighty  little  space  fer  it.  Ye  could  only  have 
about  one-sixth  of  the  place  accordin'  to  the  rest  of  the 
crop  planted. 

"That's  right,  that's  right."  came  a  mumble  from  the 
other  men  as  James  paused. 

"That  settles  it  then,"  was  the  firm  rejoinder,  and  then 
the  men  knew  "something  was  up,"  and  wondered  what  the 
"old  lady  was  agoin'  to  do." 

"Trust  her  to  know  her  own  biz,"  declared  a  tall,  lanky 
man,  of  sandy  complexion  and  no  hair  to  speak  of. 

"She's  a  sharp  one,"  responded  his  opposite,  a  little  man 
with  bushy  black  hair. 

But  "Mrs.  Alma  Mater  Wiggs,  Esq.,  of  the  High  Lands," 


as  she  signed  herself,  was  a  woman  of  decision,  and  so  it 
was  that  she  gave  people  little  opportunity  to  speculate 
as  to  her  probable  action.  Before  long  everybody  in  the 
country  knew  that  Mrs.  Wiggs  had  purchased  the  land  ad- 
joining her's  and  was  contemplating  enlarging  her  borders 
in  several  directions. 

"When  the  contract  man  was  here  today,"  confided  one 
of  the  housemaids  to  the  cook  over  the  dish  washing,  "I 
was  dustin'  the  sittin'  room  door  knob,  and  I  couldn't  help 
but  hear  the  Mistress  say.  'Now  whatever  you  do,  be  sure 
and  make  the  house  good  and  handy  for  the  help  and  sich, 
bein's  as  how  it's  their  place  to  live  in,'  'en  then  I  heerd 
'em  movin'  round,  so  I  got  out  of  the  way.  Now,  ain't  that 
great?   A  new  house  and  everything  fine?" 

And  so  the  talk  went  on  in  the  kitchen  and  in  the  fields. 
******* 

The  year  was  beginning  to  stretch  itself  and  yawn, 
Tjringing  countless  eyes  to  the  windows  of  the  earth  to  see 
the  spectacle.  Out  of  the  cabbage  patch  peered  many 
(big  round  heads  encased  in  flapping  green  nightcaps. 

Next  door,  the  turnips  rolled  up  their  eyes  till  nothing 
■could  be  seen  but  the  whites;  the  radishes  grew  red  in  the 
face  with  the  efforts  they  made  to  get  out  where  they 
could  see:  while  the  carrots  turned  yellow  with  envy  to 
think  that  the  potatoes  with  their  many  eyes  had  a  better 
chance  to  view  this  strange  sight. 

The  fruit  trees  looked  down  in  calm  superiority  on  the 
striving  things  of  earth,  while  they  sent  California  snow 
storms  down  to  cool  the  heated  combatants.  Along  their 
Frames  the  trailing  berry  vines  blossomed  and  sent  out 
little  green  Curran(ts)  or  hard  blackberries  or  goose- 
berries. The  Wheat,  Rye(Iy)  and  other  grains  swayed  and 
shimmering  to  the  soft  sighs  of  the  waking  world.  Even  in 
the  little  plot  in  front  of  the  house,  reserved  for  Mrs. 
Wiggs'  favorite  flowers,  glowed  white  Marguerites,  dainty 
May  Belles,  vivid  red  roses  (she  didn't  know  their  name, 


so  she  called  them  Do  Boys — Du  Bois — because  she  said 
they  were  so  tempting  for  the  boys  to  pick),  and  some 
feathery  Plume (s)  of  Pampas  Grass.  Truly,  a  strange  col- 
lection; but  then,  Mrs.  Wiggs  herself  was  a  little  queer. 
Before  the  door  stood  a  Hazel  and  a  Maple  tree,  just  to  re- 
mind her  of  her  home  in  the  East,  she  said. 

"I  don't  see  why  folks  don't  have  names  for  their  vege- 
tables and  trees  and  things,  jest  as  they  do  for  birds  and 
cats  and  dogs,"  she  confided  to  the  stable  man,  Ricardo,  a 
jolly,  sympathetic  soul,  as  they  stood  in  the  vegetable 
garden  one  bright  day.  "Why,  sure  enough,  sure  enough," 
he  cried,  alertly  nabbing  a  potato  bug  meanwhile.  "Why, 
these  potatoes,  they's  no  reason  on  earth  why  you  shouldn't 
call  'em  som'thin' — let's  see  what's — a — ap — appropriate — 
they're  full  o'  eyes  and  so  they  must  use  'em — How'd  Wink 
do-"  "The  very  thing — let's  call  this  big,  bold  plant  that! 
Just  look  at  those  carrots  over  there;  there  are  two  par- 
ticularly almost  big  enough,  that  one  is  quite  dark,  we'll 
call  her  Edith  Brown,  and  that  one  there — see  it — yes, 
that's  it — the  one  with  the  frowzy  top  that  waves  so  Grace- 
fully in  the  breeze,  we'll  call  it  Grace."  "And  see  those 
turnips  that  are  so  gay,  let  s  call  'em  Ida  and  Lawrence," 
put  in  the  jolly  confidante,  eagerly. 

"O,  and  see  them  big  pumpkins  with  such  big  heads — ■ 
they've  Gained  an  awful  lot  lately,  haven't  they — let's  see — ■ 
they  look  so  much  alike  they  ought  to  be  brother  and  sister 
— I  guess  Irene  and  Howard  'ill  do."  Mrs.  Wiggs  bent 
down  and  patted  them  proudly,  adding  apologetically  to 
the  kind-hearted  old  fellow,  "I  almost  hate  to  part  with 
this  crop — bein's  it's  the  finest  I've  had  yet;  I  guess  I'm 
rather  a  fool  about  'um,  but — " 

"Don't  blame  ye — don't  blame  ye  at  all,"  he  quickly  as- 
sured her.  "The  hull  kit  and  boddle  of  us  feel  'bout  like 
you  do,  I  guess.  Why,  the  other  day  that  little  housemaid 
what  looks  so  kind  o'  peaked  and  has  black  hair — " 

"Lena  Curtis?" 


"Yes,  that's  her  name — well,  she  was  a  talking  to  the 
boss  and  she  says,  says  she — 'Did  you  ever  see  such  a  fine 
crop?  the  best  we  ever  had  and  planted  so  late,  too — and 
irregular — I  tell  you  I  hope  we'll  get  some  more  seeds  like 
these  yer  ones!'  and  the  boss,  he  says — " 

"O,  look,"  cut  in  Mrs.  Wiggs,  "just  look  over  at  Ole  Lady 
Oaks — if  they  ain't  a  havin'  great  carryin's  on  over  tnere — 
what  do  ye  s'pose  is  up?" 

"Runnin'  some  game  on  ye,  never  ye  fear!  I'll  be  bound, 
she's  a  spiteful  old  creature.  Guess  we'll  have  to  make 
use  of  that  parsel  o'  Rush  down  by  the  creek,  eh?"  laughed 
the  old  fellow,  tickled  at  his  joke. 

"We'll  have  to  do  somethin',  never  you  fear,  to  get 
ahead  o'  her,"  said  Mrs.  Wiggs,  anxiously,  as  they  took 
their  way  back  to  the  house.  But  as  she  walked  along 
under  the  trees  on  which  the  fruit  was  fast  ripening — the 
sights  and  sounds  of  glorious  nature  turned  her  mind 
once  more  to  her  favorite  idea. 

"See  that  there  peach?"  she  exclaimed  suddenly,  stop- 
ping under  a  tree  loaded  with  delicious  fruit.  "It's  way  up 
there,  just  out  of  reach — such  a  rosy,  chubby  lookin'  little 
affair.    I'm  sure  its  name  must  be  Bessie." 

"Sure  enough,"  chuckled  Re  Cardo.  "And  see  here,"  he 
added,  as  moving  on  they  came  to  a  drooping  pear  tree — 
"Ain't  them  a  pair — perfectly  delicious,  too,  um — must  be 
called  Eva  and  Delia,  don't  you  think?" 

"Now,  don't  ye  breath  a  word  o'  this  tomfool  business 
to  nobody,"  warned  Mrs.  Wiggs,  as  they  paused  near  the 
gate  to  the  apple  orchard. 

"Not  on  yer  life,"  and  he  hit  the  poor  little  Applegate 
a  resounding  whack  by  way  of  emphasis. 

*  *  *  *  *  ^ 

The  days  lengthened  into  weeks,  and  at  last  as  the  first 
days  of  summer  were  approaching  the  time  for  sending  the 
crops  to  market  came.  Miss  Wiggs,  busy  with  her  own 
preparations,  was  too  much  occupied  to  notice  the  aston- 


ishing performances  of  her  neighbor.  But  one  day  the 
observant  and  faithful  Re  Cardo  reported  to  the  "Boss" 
that  "it  looked  like  Ole  Lady  Oaks  was  a  tryin'  to  get  a 
load  o'  stuff  off'n  to  market  afore  us  and  we'd  best  get 
a  hustle  on!" 

At  last  the  great  day  came  when  the  big  wagons  were 
filled  witn  loads  of  wide  mouthed  cabbages,  sad-eyed  pota- 
toes, fragrant  onions,  pale  turnips,  lusty  carrots,  rosy- 
cheeked  apples,  sweet  peas,  luscious  peaches,  sacks  of 
Wheat  and  Rye(ly)  and  ponderous  pumpkins — such  a 
magnificent  array,  that  when  the  last  heavy  box  was  lifted 
on  to  the  last  wagon,  the  hands,  one  and  all,  from  the 
"Boss"  to  the  youngest  waitress,  gathered  round  in  wide- 
eyed  wonder  and  admiration  to  take  a  last  look  at  this 
most  carefully  tended  and  "remarkable"  crop  the  High 
Lands  had  ever  produced. 

A  little  pause  fell,  and  in  that  instant  a  terrible  racket 
broke  upon  the  ears  of  the  assembled  crowd — a  noise  that 
drove  the  grins  from  their  faces  and  the  slowness  from 
their  movements. 

The  sight  and  sound  of  big  wagons  creaking  and  groan- 
ing under  heavy  loads  of  produce  coming  down  the  road 
fi'om  "The  Oaks,"  drove  the  bewildered  men  to  their 
places. 

The  Boss  grabbed  the  reins  of  the  foremost  wagon  and 
amid  great  cheering  the  wagons  tore  down  the  drive  and 
into  the  road  just  ahead  of  the  rival  teams.  As  the  knowl- 
edge, "We've  beat,  after  all,"  burst  upon  all,  a  lively  squash 
sprang  from  the  topmost  sack,  yelling  valiently  as  he 
waved  his  arms — "Let's  give  'em  Yippity  yip.  Boys — hit 
it  up!"  And  the  cry  rose  loud  and  strong  over  the  groans; 
of  the  defeated  crew — 

Yippity  yip,  yip  yip,  yip  yi! 
Ne  plus  ultra,  Berkeley  High! 
Yippity  yip,  yip  yip,  yip  yi! 
Ne  plus  ultra,  Berkeley  High! 


Mr.  Hackley — "Mr.  Clinch,  do  you  remember  an 
occasion  where  the  referendum  has  been  used  in 
this  State?" 

Mr.  Clinch — "It  was  used  in  '79,  when  the  new 
Constitution  was  ratified  by  the  people." 

Mr.  Hackley — "Why,  Mr.  Clinch,  can  you  remem- 
ber so  far  back,"  then  jg^" 

Mr.  Farrar  in  reading  tries  very  hard  to  pronounce 
a  long  German  word. 

Miss  Holling — "Why,  Mr.  Farrar,  it  is  pronounced 
exactly  like  it  is  in  English,  only  a  little  bit  dif- 
ferent!" so 

Miss  McLean — "Mr.  Rhodes,  angels  are  very  dif- 
ferent from  you!"  and  that's  why 

Mr.  Lamare  to  Miss  Yothers,  who  has  been  making 
herself  conspicuous — "You  are  as  bad  as  quicksil- 
ver— always  moving.    Just  like  a  

Mr.    Pitchfor  d   (suggestively) — "Jumping  Jack!" 

so 

Miss  McLean — "Mr.  Rhodes,  I  think  you  would 
like  to  argue  with  the  Powers  of  the  Underworld," 
and 

Mr.  Hackley — "Mr.  Blakemore.  will  you  tell  us  the 
name  for  Local  Institutions — (realizes  he  has  said  it 
himself  and  laughs,  which  wakes  B.  up  enough  to 
ask) :  "Please  repeat  the  question."  This  was  a 
good  chance,  so 

Miss  McLean — "Where  is  the  'Dreary  Plain,'  Miss 
Gallagher?" 

Miss  G.— "On  earth." 

Miss  M. — "No,  it  is  in  Hell,  and  there  are  a  great 
many  other  things  in  Hell,  as  you  will  find  out 
later," — accordingly 

Miss  McLean — "Mr.  Schaefler,  what  is  the  origin 
of  the  word  Ambrosia?" 

Mr.  S. — "That's  the  stuff  they  used  to  feed  to  the 
Gods  on  Mt.  Olympus,"  and  that's  why 


CULINARY  NOTES. 


Knowing  that  there  are  a  number  among  us  who  are 
interested  in  housekeeping  and  cookery,  we  give  below  a 
directory  of  those  from  whom  some  valuable  recipes  may 
be  gained: 

Cakes. 

Wedding  cake— T.  Rhodes. 
Pound  cake — Mr.  Hackley. 
Angel  cake — Irene  Gaines. 
Marble  cake — Olive  Hampton. 
Delicate  cake — Ethel  Morrin. 
Love  cake — W.  Wright. 
Date  cake — Miss  Carlin. 
Sponge  cake — I.  Hamilton. 

Devil's  Food — Pory  (whether  Latin  or  French) 

Pinafore  cake — Scrubs. 

Kisses — K.  Sweezy. 

Loaf  cake — MacKenzie. 

Lady  Fingers — W.  Clark. 

Ginger  Snaps — M.  McKelvey. 

Tarts— Delia  Wykoff. 

Jumbles — Seniors. 

Marguerites — S.  Hume. 

Puddings. 

Roly  Poly— B.  Hews. 
Cottage  pudding— K.  E.  T.  and  B.  H 
Poor  Man's  pudding — Recardo. 
Brown  Betty — Bess  Patton. 
Kiss  Pudding — Olga  Pauch. 
Russian  Cream — R.  Green. 
Charlotte  Russe — Julia  Colwell. 
Trifle— H.  Wehe. 

Breads,  Etc. 

Beat  Biscuit — Jimmie  Montgomery 


(Continued  on  page  104) 
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The  BQPks  and  Pictures 

PUBLISHED  BY  THE  PASSENGER   DEPARTMENT  OF  THE 

Southern  Pacific  (^o. 


WILL  ANSWER  YOUR  QUESTIONS  ABOUT 

HOW  TO  GO  i:ast 

WHERE  TO  GO  FOR   AN  OUTING 

WHETHER  TO   THE  MOUNTAINS 

OR  TO   the:  seaside 

WILL  TELL  YOU   HOW  FAR 

WHAT   ACCOMMODATIONS 

WHAT    i:xpe:nsi: 


Nothing  Better  in  Planning  a  Vacation 

Free  of  Agents  or  at  Information  Bureau 

613  Market  Street, 


4- 


4. 


4 


4 
4 


A   B  C'S. 


A  stands  for  Miss  Applegate,  who  in  English  ne'er  fails, 

And  is  always  o'erflowing  with  sweet  little  tales. 
B  is  for  boys — let's  give  them  a  rousing  cheer, 

For  they  have  done  well  in  athletics,  I  hear. 
C  is  for  cinches — if  they   would  not  appear. 

We  all  could  be  graduated  at  the  end  of  the  year. 
D  is  for  the  dance  which  the  Juniors  gave— it  was  swell; 

In  managing  and  decorating  they  did  very  well. 
E  stands  for  Edwards — Miriam,  whom  everyone  knows. 

In  tennis  she  always  wins  wherever  she  goes. 

To  never  part  from  Delia  is  this  Senior's  aim, 

You  know  her  well,  and  so  do  I,  it  is  little  Eva  Frame. 
G  is  for  the  girls,  I  wonder  what  school  would  be 

If  their  bright  and  happy  faces  none  of  us  could  see? 
H  stands  for  Hume,  and  it  always  puzzled  me 

Why  with  the  rest  of  us  in  class  meeting  he  never  could 
agree. 

I  stands  for  Idea,  but  as  I  only  have  one, 

I'll  leave  out  this  letter  and  take  the  next  one. 
J  stands  for  Mr.  James  who  strolls  often  each  day 

Through  the  girls'  hall,  and  "move  on,  move,"  we  hear 
him  say. 

K  is  for  C.  King  who  in  X's  gets  so  high. 
When  she  receives  her  standings  those  around  her  heave 
a  sigh. 

L  is  for  lazy,  but  you  all  can  plainly  see 

There  are  no  .s.^ch  people  in  the  class  of  naughty-three. 
M  stands  for  McKelvey,  among  the  girls  he's  quite  a 
treasure. 

And  'tis  said  that  the  dance  affords  him  much  pleasure. 


(Continued  on  page  138) 


Office  Phone  Mason  254       Res.  Phone  Mason  257 


DR.  L,  H.  FRAZIBR 

DENTIST 


BANK    BUILDING       .       .       .  .BERKELEY 


MADE  BY  GEO.  P.  IQE  &  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  BRANCH 

516  MARKET  STREET 


D  ALTON, 
L'AIGLON, 
PATROL, 
KIPLINC, 
NESTOR, 


F.ont  3I/4  in. 
From  3  irf. 
From  2^  in- 
From  2'/2  ill. 
Fnml  2  i»- 


Back  in. 
Back  2J/fe  in. 
Back  2'/|.-in. 
Back  2  in.Vi 
Back  in. 


For  Sale  bv 
ROBERT     S.  GRIFFITH 

The  Only  Exclusive  Men's  Furnishing  Goods  Store  in 
Berkeley — Strictly  up-to-date. 
2122  CENTER  STREET  BERKELEY,  CAL. 


4?' 


4* 
4^ 


B.  LISSNER 

1103    Washington  Street 
Oakland,  Cal. 

IF  YOU  SEE  A  CLASS  PIN  that  looks  better  than 
the  ordinary  pin,  that  shows  more  accuracy  in 
design,  more  finesse  in  workmanship  and  that 
never  shows  wear,  you  may  rest  assured  that 
it  was  made  by  us. 


PHONE    MASON  361 


TROy  ST 


THAT'S  ALL 
2065  Center  Street  Berkeley,  Cal. 

TKomas  Simpson  (SL  Son 

DEALERS  IN 

Wood  and  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain,  Ice 

^  2524  Shattuck  Ave.,  near  Dwight  Way,  Berkeley 
4^  Phone  Derby  171 


9.  THE  RIGHT  THING  £  f 

 ^ 

Is  to  trade  at  «|s 


W.  R.  i 

POND'S  I 
PHARMACY  I 


You  can  get  what  you  want  and  get  it  right 


Corner  Center  and  Shattuck 


FARRELL'S 
CANDY 
STORE 


We  are  here  to  stay.    That  is  why  we  make 
good  candy  and  cream. 


TRY  OUR  SUPERIOR  CREAM 

NONE  BETTER 

Our  Carmels,  Chocolates,  Bon  Bons  and  Chew- 
ing Taffy  unsurpassed.     Try  them  for 
yourself.     On  hot  days 

Farrell's  Ice  Cream  Soda 

will  cool  you  off  and  send  you  away  feeling  better 

HAVE  ONE 

BerKeley    Station  PKone    Mason  233 


REMEMBER. 


COOK'S 

Berkeley  Floral  Depot 

IS  THE  PLACE  TO  BUY  YOUR 


GRADUATION 
FLOWERS 


NONE  BETTER 


Cut  Flowers  a  Specialty 

Corner  Addison  Street  and  Stanford  Place 
Phone   Dana   10  O  5 


F 
L 

O 
W 
E 
R 

S 


4> 


i  POLYTECHNIC 


4* 
4* 


4* 


4^ 


4^ 
4^ 
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BUSINESS  COLLEGE 

Oakland,  California 


Business  College  by  Business  Men 
For  Business  Students 

Prepares  Young  People  for  Iiiimediate  Kmployment 

71    SIX   MONTHS'  GOURSE 

is  the  average  time  required  to  tomplete  Shorthand  and  Typwriting, 
or  Business  Training  Courses. 

E-lectrical    Engineering        Civil  Engineering 

All  Commercial  Branches,  Telegraph,  Mechanical  and  Architecural 

Drawing 

*  Write  for  Free  Catalogue 


FOR  YOUR 


VISIT 

I  BRO. 

Inc. 


n 


Kearny  at  Post  Street,        San  Francisco,  Cal. 


HAMILTON 

Guarantees  all  SHOES  sold  by  him  to  give 
PERFECT  SATISFACTION 

N.  W.  Corner  Shattuck   and  Center 


iiiHiiH  i  \m 

GOLD  AND  SILVERSMITHS 
Makers  of  all  Kinds  of  Class  and  Fraternity  Pins 

36  KEARNY  STREET 
SAN   FRANCISCO  CALIFORNIA 


CULINARY  NOTES. 


(Continued  from  page  100) 


Dumplings — Olive  Morrish  and  Bessie  Magann. 
Johnny  cake — John  Navone. 

Meats,  Fish,  Etc. 

Lamb — A.  Randall. 

tongue— H.  Sully. 

Crab — R.  Lamb. 

Lobster — H.  Blakemore. 

Spring  Chicken — Miss  Applegate. 

Flounders — Cinched  ones. 

Bass^ — Scudder. 

Clam — Choate  Curran. 

Wild  G-oose — Mary  Andrus. 

Sauces,  Etc. 
Caper  Sauce — Majorie  Paterson. 
■Chili  sauce — R.  Pack. 
Hard  sauce^ — Senior  History  Ex's. 

Vegetables. 

Cabbage — H.  Gaines. 
Irish  stew — Mary  Downey. 

Mashed  potatoes — Cressy  Enslow  and  Billy  A. 
Whipped  potatoes — Track  team. 
Carrots- — Fred  Piatt  and  Edith  Brown. 
Beet — J.  Milledge. 


FOUND    IN    STORIE'S  POCKET. 


Dear  Charley: 

You  are  a  dear  comforter  and  make  me  feel  very  fine. 
If  I  go  I  certainly  shall  save  you  some  dances — that  is, 
if  you  want  them. 

The  bell  is  going  to  ring,  so  be  a  good  boy.    Ta  ta. 


Depends  Upon 
What  He  Eats 


The  charm  of  perfect 
health  is  one  of  the 
greatest  endowments 
of  the  human  race ! 

It  comes  to  those  who 
use  pure  food  pro^ 
ducts  


Obtainable  at 
H.  S.  Haseltine's 

Unique  Grocery 

PHONE  NORTH  55 

Gorner    Telegraph    and    Dwi§ht  Way 

nUitterfiO^ 

YOU  CAN  DO  BEST  WITH  US 

Sweaters  -  =  -  Jerseys 

BATHING   SUITS  BASEBALL  SUITS 

TRACK  SUITS 
20  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


2141  Shattuck  Avenue      Phone  Derby  273 


Artistic  frescoing       fine  lUall  Papers 
Painting      Paper  l^anging 
tinting  floor  Polishing 
Picture  framing 
framed  and  Unframed  Photographs  of 
famous  Paintings  and  Cocal  Uiews 
mat  Board  and  61a$s 
fancy  frames 


BOW-WOW 


Kerr  Doing  His  Ice-Cream  Stunt. 
Ask  Him  About  It. 


Vacation  without  a 


KODAK 


i^  vacation  wasted 


KODAKS  ALL  PRICES 


! 


OUTFITS  AND  SUPPLIES 


Needhain  Bros.  Kodak  Agency 

 BERKELEY  

We  have  enlarged  our  facilities  for  doing  finishing  for  amateurs,  and  respectfully  solicit  your  vacation 

mail  orders. 


G 


MASON  FRUIT  JARS,  BALL  BROS. 
VINTAGE,  1903. 
Special  Prices  for  May. 


Doz. 

Gross. 

Pints   

...  .45 

5.00 

.50 

5.86 

2  Quarts   

.70 

8.25 

.25 

2.90 

Rubbers,   best  extra.. 

.10 

.85 

.05 

.50 

Free  Delivery  in  Berkeley 
SMITH'S  CASH  STORE,  Inc., 
25-27  Market  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal 


a 

a 
a 

a 
a 
a 
a 


4* 


Berkeley  Fruit  Market 

GROCERIES  AND  PROVISIONS 


Phone  North  24 


J.  SALZBERGER 

— 212-5  CENTER  STREET 


f 


BLUE  AND  GOLD 

DINING 
ROOM 


MRS.  THERESA  DOANE,  Proprietor 
2137  Cenetr  Street  Berkeley,  Cal 


CartwrigHt's 

2112  CENTER  STREET,  BERKELEY 
Telephone  Derby  61 

EVERYTHIN    IN   THE   DRUG  LINE 

PACKAGES  DELIVERED  PROMPTLY 

PHARMACY 


4 


PRI 


NCIPAL     PARTS       REGULAR     AND  DEFECTIVE 

VERBS.  .1 


Bummo.  cutere,  flunko,  cinchums. 
Diggo.  cameri,  exi,  passum. 
^Marjorie,  giggeli,  Hackley.  quietus. 
Dello,  similare,  laddi.  catchum. 
Englisho.  dullare,  Graci,  sleepum. 
Berkeleyo.  traineri.  field-day.  soupum. 
Hnma,   runeri.   jumpi,  medal. 


4^ 


The  cast  of  the  Senior  Farce  is  seeking  information 
concerning  Miss  r^Iartin.  Why  is  it  that  after  one  of  the 
rehearsals  she  did  not  get  home  until  12:30.  when  the  cast 
left  Mr.  Waterman's  office  at  9:30? 


Ellis 

Bookkeeping  and 

Gre 


Shorthand 

(Used  in  Commercial  Department  of  Berkeley  ( 
High  School) 

Tire  taught  by  the  (1 

San  Francisco 
Business  Qolle^e 

1236  Market  Street,    -    -    -    -    San  Francisco 

They  are  presented  by  teachers  who  are  practical  book- 
keepers and  stenographers.    Our  graduates  get  positions 
and  hold  them. 

SEND  FOR  G71T71LOGUE 

C.  E.  HOWARD,     -----  MANAGER 


Spalding's  Athletic  Goods  are  Standard 

Spalding's  Baseball  Goods  are  Official 

II.  G.  spflioi  I  wmm 

ATHLETIC  OUTFITTERS 

New  York  Chicago  Denver 

578   MISSION   STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Ask  your  retail  dealer  for  our  goods. 
If  h©  will  not  supply  you  or  wants  you 
to  buy  something  else,  come  to  our  supply 
office,  578  Mission  Street,  and  we  will  care 
for  your  wants  

Athletic  Uniforms  that  are  correct 

Tennis  and  Golf  Outfits  that  are  up  to  date 

Berkeley  electric 
Cigbtina  Company 

LOW   RATES  FOR 

LIGHTING 

24  HOURS  SERVICE 

TEN    CENTS    PER    THOUSAND    WATTS  FOR 
PROMPT  PAYMENT  OF  BILLS 

Apply  for  information  to  office 
2225  SHATTUCK  AVENUE      BERKELEY,  CAL. 


J 


4* 
4* 

4.  at  =  =  = 


4^ 
4* 
4* 
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Clarke'e ! 


4^ 
4^ 
4* 


©ne  ? 


4^ 


4* 
4* 

4* 


Then  go  there  and  get  the  very  latest  in  Panel  or  Folder 


^11  photographs  in  this  edition  were  taken  at  Glar/ce's  Studio 


4- 


STUDENTS  WILL  ENJOY  SCHOOL  WHEN— 


Cinch  notices  are  no  more. 

"Bawl-outs"  cease  to  be  the  pastime  of  the  faculty. 
Wireless  telegraphy  is  established  in  each  room  for 
young  lovers. 

Alexander's   slang  is  heard  only  in  "Fables  in  Slang." 

The  Lambda's  horse  ceases  to  be  an  object  for  the  at- 
tention of  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to 
Animals. 

Miss  McLean  forgets  to  take  oft  credits  for  whispering 
in  class. 

The  Owl  and  Key  forget  to  be  the  only  gazooks. 

"Move-on"  is  a  thing  of  the  past. 

Lamare  developes  a  sense  of  humor. 

Milledge's  "hot  air"  is  heard  no  more — thank  the  Lord. 

Nagging  is  not  an  adjunct  of  drawing. 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

STALL-FED  BEEF 

CHOICE  POULTRY,  FISH  AND  OYSTERS 
ORDERS  TAKEN  AND  DELIVERED 

Corner  Aliston   Way   and   Shattuck  Avenue 
Telephone  North  18  Berkeley,  Cat. 


Does  it  Pay  ? 

To  risk  Injuring  your  sight  by  neglect?  Our 
charges  for  optical  work  are  reasonable — our 
services  the  best 

F.  W.  LAUFEK 

Scientlic  Optician 

1001  Washington  Street,  (corner  Tenth)  Oakland,  Cal. 

10  Per  Cent  Discount  to  Students 

LUND  MORCH 

Dealers  in  Builders'  Hardware,  Tio  aod  ftgate  Ware 


Carpenters'  Tools,  Garden  Tools,  Cutlery,  Household 
Goods,  Paints,  Oils  Etc.     Glazing  and  Repairing 

2112  SHATTUCK  AVE  PH O N  E  D A N  A  1 363 

;iJ  Special   Attention  Given   to    tlie    College  and 
^  Higfi    School  Boys 

i   LOUIS  SCHEELINE 

❖  Merchant  Tailor  ? 

ij;  404  Fourteenth  Street  Oakland,  Cal.  ^ 
S  ' 

^  Opposite  Macdonough  Theater 


^  The  Name  "  Knabe*'  stands  for  Piano  Perfection 


4* 


The  Knabe 
. .  Piano  . . 


of  today 


^  IS  pre-emmeiit  iii  the  ivorld  of  pianos  as  a  most  ^ 

4*  carefiilly  constructed  instrument. 

J  ■  THE  KNABE  of  today  represents  the  J 

«|»  serious  thought  and  persistent  ejforts  of  inore  4* 

^  than  three  score  years  devoted  to  nothing  but  ^ 

^  the  development  of  the  piano.  ^ 

4*  THE  KNABE  of  today  is  incomparable 

^  from  every  standpoint  of  piano  compai'ison.  ^ 

*  KOHLER  &  eHASE  f 

J  KNTIBE   aCEJVTS  J 

^  1013=1015  Broadway,  Hi  7i  tC  ¥    7i  \J  T% 

4*  Bet.  lOth  and  nth  Sts.,  M\  ^ 


4* 


4* 


4* 


4^ 

4 


4^ 

4* 
4* 


A.  L.  OTT 


Manufacturing  Jeweler 

Diamond  Setter 


GUGGENHIME  &  CO. 


SHIPPERS  AND  PACKERS  OF 


AND      DEALER  IN 


t 


Precious  Stones 

Fraternal  Pins,  B.  H  S.  Pins,  Maltese  Crosses,  Key 
Stones,  all  kinds  of  Scottish  Rite,  as  well  as  all 
other  Society  Charms  and  Presentation 
Jewels  made  to  order. 

121  Post  Street  San  Francisco 

Rooms  15  and  16 — Telephone  Red  3753 

4*    R.  W.  EDWARDS  ^ 

FRATERNAL    AND    CLASS  PINS 

963  Broadway,  Oakland,  Cal. 

TELEPHONE  BLACK  3894. 


GRADUATION  GOWNS. 


The  womens'-wear  store  has  anticipated  the 
wants  of  the  girl  who  will  graduate.  There  you 
will  find  frocks  both  pretty  and  nnoderate  in 
price.  Think,  too.  how  rr.any  trying  hours  with 
the  dressmaker  a  purchase  there  will  save  you. 
TAFT  &  PENNOYER 

Broadway  at  14th,  Oakland. 


Ibonev 


118  and  1 20  Davis  Street 

San  Francisco^  -  -  California 


4> 


C.  C.  CORNWALL 


S^entist 


University  Bank  Building     -    -    -  Berkeley 
Hours:  9  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 


Spoi'tiD^  (joods 

The  only  up-to-date  house  of  its  kind  in  the 
City.  Our  line  is  complete  in  every  detail  and 
new  features  are  being  shown  every  day.  We 
are  particularly  strong  in  the  knitted  goods  and 
manufacturing  line.  Uniforms  of  every  descrip- 
tion made  to  order.  Headquarters  for  Baseball 
and  Basketball  paraphernalia.  Write  for  catalgue. 

H.  E.  Skinner 


Established  in  185i 

Fisher  &  Qo.  Hatters 

LIMGORPORTl  TED) 

Hats  and  Caps  in  the  latest  stj-les  and  finest  qualities.     Extra  large 
and  small  sizes.    Fine  stock  of  I,eather  Hat  Boxes 

Gents'  Furnishing  Goods 

Dress  Suit  Cases,  Bags, 
Umbrellas  and  Canes 

9  Montgomery  St.,  San  Francisco  (Lick  House) 

i  Ule  all  know  Joe  Rosenberg.  i 
1  Call  and  see  Mm.  «  «  «  i 
I   967  Broadway,  Oakland,  Cal  i 


EDW.  Q.  TURNER 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Fruits   and  Vegetables, 
Hardware,  Agateware,  Tinware 

Telephone  Mason  III 

Dwight  Way  Station  Berkeley,  California 


^      WHERE    THE    BEST    CLIMATE    IS   TO    BE  FOUND. 

4*   

^       Climate  is  an  essential  requisite  for  an  enjoyable  and 
healthful  vacation.   In  California  where  climate  is  all  good 
it  is  well  to  know  where  the  best  can  be  found.  Look 
^    along  the  California  Northwestern  Railway  and  you  will 
^    find  it.     The  road  runs  through  the    large    and  fertile 
^    Marin,  Sonoma,  Santa  Rosa,  Russian  River,  Ukiah  and  / 
Willits  Valleys.    A  heavily  wooded  mountain  range  bounds  /M 
this  section  on  the  west  and  protects  it  from  the  fogs  and 
cold  winds  of  the  Pacific  Ocean.    Another  range  on  the  \ 
^    east  separates  it  from  the  heated  section  of  the  interior.  \ 
^    In  the  valleys  and  wooded  hills  of  this  section,  so  well 
protected,  is  found  a  varied  and  most  salubrious  climate; 
mineral  sprirgs,  rivers,  lakes  and  streams  in  every  direc- 
^    tion.    Every  taste  and  want  can  be  satisfied  here,  and  in 
^   accord  with  a  moderate  cr  well-filled  purse.    To  help  in 
^    the  selection  of  a  place  for  your  summer  outing,  the  Cali- 
^   fornia  Norithwestern  Railway  publishes  every  year  a  book 
called  "Vacation."    This  year's  edition,  "Vacation  1903." 
^    contains  over  100  pages,  beautiiully  illustrated,  and  is 
complete  in  its  detailed  ii  formation  in  regard  to  mineral 
^    spring  resorts,  select  camping  spots,  country  homes  and 
^   farms,  where  summer  boarders  are  fallen ;  giving  location, 
accommodations  and  attractions,  together  with  the  terms, 
^    which  range  from  |7.00  per  week  up.    To  be  had  at  the 
^    offices  of  the  Company,  or  by  mail  in  response  to  a  letter 
^   addressed  to  R.  X.  Ryan,  the  General  Passenger  Agent. 


DIOC^E/VES  0/^  THE 


Dq-E(PHYSIC5) 


THE  HIGH  SCHOOL  STUDENTS'  FRIEND 


2118  CENTER  ST. 

Headquarters  for  Text  Books  and  Athletic  Goods 


STORIES  NO  AUTHOR  CAN  WRITE. 


Divided  Unity,  or  Alsie  and  Thayer  Separated. 

We  Wm— The  Story  of  the  Oakland  Debate. 

A  Boyless  Picnic,  or  "We  Won't  go  there  Any  More." 

Bachelorhood,   or  The  Sad  Fate  of  H,  Jenkins, 

Paraaise  Regained — A  Tale  of  Graduation. 

Not  Vainglorious,  or  The  Achievements  of  Hume. 

Comrades,  or  'ihe  Faculty  and  the  School. 

Tame  Animals  I  Have  Known — The  Lambs. 

House  Beautiful — Berkel-ey  Opera  House. 

Let  There  Be  Light,  or  The  High  Illuminated. 

Philosophy  of  Despair — Oakland's  Football. 

To  a  Skylark,  or  Kerr  and  the  Freezer, 


AN     ODE     TO     MY     DEAR     FRIEND  LOCKETT. 


My  dear  friend  Lockett, 

With  you  in  my  pocket, 

I'll  start  on  a  tvii 

With  an  old  leathe  grip; 

We  will  go  over  tUe  ocean, 

And  cause  a  commotion. 

Though  they  will  think  I  am  mad. 

I'll  really  be  glad 

To  have  you  with  me 

On  my  trip,  don't  yen  see?  S. 


FOUND     IN     A     SENIOR     GIRL'S  HISTORY. 


William  H. 
Monday — Blue  shirt,  red  tie. 
Tuesday — Blue   shirt,   blue  tie. 
Wednesday — Yellow  shirt,  red  tie. 
Thursday — Blue  shirt,  blue  tie. 
Friday — Yellow  shirt,  blue  tie. 


May  8,  '03.  g 


Q 

a 
o 


Dear  Jo: 

After  visiting  the  different  studios 
of  Berkeley  and  vicinity,  1  find  that 
Beile-Oudry.  13th  street,  between 
Washington  and  Broadway,  Oakland, 
takes  the  best  graduating  pictures  at 
the  most  reasonable  price. 

Sincerely  your  friend, 

MARY. 


F.  W.  FOSS  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Wood,  Hay,  Coal,  Grain,  Lime,  Cement, 
Brick,  Plaster,  Coal  Oil,  Gasoline 

2157  Shattuck  Ave.,       Berkeley,  Cal. 

Orders  by  Postal  or  Telephone  promptly 
attended  to. 


GRINDER  OF  LENSES 


1153  mSHINCTON  51^ 


Kodaks 
Developing 

and 
Printing 
Photo 
Supplies 
Kodak 
Developing 
Machines 


Ri^ht  Glasses 

We  are  advanced  in  that  science  and  can  gi\'e  you 
just  w  hat  \  ou  want 


4 


4^ 


4* 


SOME  OF  OUR  CUSTOMERS  AND  THE  WAY  WE  DRESS  THEM 

^  Style  and  Fit  our  Hobby  ^ 

MercHant 
ior 


Byron  Rvitley,  ^.Ti; 


4 


WCyy  WasHington 


Oakland 


4t5 


H.  A.  Johnson  &  Co. 

Rental  and 
Sale  Agents 


FOR    MANY   OF   THE    BEST   PROPERTIES  IN 
THE   BERKELEY  MARKET 


2173    SHATTUCK  AVE. 


BERKELEY 


PALM     SHAVING  PARLOR 
J.  R.  DAVIS,  Proprietor 
CHILDREN'S    HAIR    CUTTING    A  SPECIALTY 

Phone   Dana  1457 
2446   Dwight  Way  Berkeley,  Cal. 

CIGARS   AND  TOBACCO 


No  matter  what  price  you  may  pay  for  your 
Coffee  or  your  Teas,  you  could  not  find  a  more 
satisfactory,  full  flavored  cup  of  Coffee  or  Tea 
than  can  be  brewed  from  our  M.  J.  B.  brand  of 
Coffee,  or  the  TREE  brands  of  the  Japan,  Oolong, 
Ceylon  or  English  Breakfast  Teas  guaranteed  by 
M.  J.  BRANDENSTEllN  &l  CO., 


Importers 


San  Francisco 


California 


9^ 


DEALERS  IN 

Shirts,     Underwear,  Men's 
Furnishing  Goods,  Btc, 

Examiner  Building,  Southeast  corner  Market  and 
Third  Streets,  San  Francisco,  California 
Phone  Main  301 

There  are   THREE   WA  YS  to  pay  your  hill  tor  Water 

To  the  Collector       By  Check 
At  the  Office 

Advise   us    H'/i/ch    way  you  prefer 

Bills  are  delinquent  after  ihc  25th  of  ;acli  monih,  and  the 
Company  will  discontinue  servinj;  ihe  premisi.s  with  water 
after  that  date  vvheie  there  is  a  delinquency. 


ROY  I.  WOOLS&y 

DENTIST 

Francis  Shattuck  Building 
Hours  Opposite  Station 

9  to  12—1  to  5  Phone  Dana  1361  Berkeley,  Cal, 


FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 


BERKELEY 

Capital  $100,000 

Surplus  30,000 

YOUR  BUSINESS  RESPECTFULLY  SOLICITED 

SAFE 
DEPOSIT 
VAULTS 


A.  W.  NAYLOR 

President 


F.  W.  NAYLOR 


Cashier 


EPITAPHS. 


Sacred  to  the  memory  of  the  Senior  Recs, 
They  knew  no  one  and  were  known  of  none. 


The  last  long  sleeping  place  of  Curran,  '03, 

May  his  dreams  be  rapturous  as  they  were  in  History. 


Here  rests  at  last  sweet  Marjorie  Patterson, 
Born  '90,  died  '03— The  Sun  of  None. 


A  last  farewell  we  breathe  to  thee,  sweet  William, 
No  flower  that  grew  was  half  as  shy  and  dainty. 


A  Monarch  who  reclines  upon  this  sward. 
He  died  of  grief  and  preying  sorrow  hard. 
So  if  against  his  awful  fate  you'd  guard. 
Be  sure  your  photo's  with  your  class,  my  pard. 


Pneumonics  drew  its  clutches  round  her  harsh. 

So  died  from  cold,  at  last  dance  caught.  Miss  Dorsch. 

A  victim  of  unholy  zeal. 
The  Class  of  Naughty  Three. 

BORN    '99  DIED  '03 

PEACE    TO    ITS  ASHES. 

BASEBALL. 

On  May  16  the  Owl  and  Key  Fraternity  defeated  the 
Theta  Chi  Fraternity  in  a  baseball  game  by  the  score  1 6 
to  10. 


Ask  Mr.  Shingle  if  the  alarm  clock  goes  off  about  10 
o'clock,  or  if  Papa  gets  a  bad  cough  about  that  time. 


JOS.  J.  MASON 


REAL  ESTATE 

AND 

INSURANCE 


BERKELEY  STATION 


^ 

4^ 
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What's  in  a  Name  ? 


Phone  Brown  141 


Depends  altogether  upon  that  Name 

1/^  P^S/^  ^^6?/*?  C\\S^ 


yO^'?' yXv vXv 


if 


S:  JOE  5 


IS:  LANCASTER  5, 

^^^^^^ 

970  Washington  Street,  (corner  1  0th)  Oakland,  California 

Xhe    very    name    is    suggestive  of 

Up- to- Date,  Tailor  Made  Qlothin^ 

  .  * 

The  name  is  a  ^ridl  guarantee  of  perfedt  fit,  together  with  the  late^  styles,  also  live-and-let-live  prices  ^ 

Pants  to  Order,  t^.50  f 


JSi.  ^  i'-  il.  ^  Jli.  ^      .^i  JSi  J!.'.  "       JL'-  A'.  _V-  _VL      .V.  .»JL  ^      J!i  J!i  i!.      4J.  ^  ii.      4^  4^ 

Xe/w    imBj/WQ  JB3N 

A3T3>ia3a  3nN3AV   HdVa03-|3±  809S 

•o±3  'aavi  'Noova  'iaivh  'Aaimod 

SQNIX     mv     JO     S±V31AI  30IOH0 


3nN3AV  IMVdD  HllSOddO 

wspu^U  'W4l$  l^H4t?lU  ^^-^^^ 

sjOLun:^so3  spsjonbsBi^  pue  |B3i4Boqi 

•03  ^9  upisppo 

san«d<dr»s  'ivoim.lv:jm.l 


PAPER  i 

IN  THIS  ISSUE  WAS  X 

FURNISHED  BY  ^ 

.A.  ^ 

ZELLERBACK  t 

SON  f 

PHONE  EXCHANGE  14  *f 

416=426  Sansome  Street  ^ 
San  Franeiseo,     =     =  California 


4* 


4^ 
4* 


•els 


MURPHY,  GRANT  tit  CO. 

Importers  of  Staple  and  Fancy 


Dry  Goods,  Furnishing 
Goods  and  Notions 


Qor.  Sansome  and  Bush  Streets 

San  Francisco 


E.  R.  ARMSTRONG 


T.  E.  STEWART 


The  Elite 
Shaving  Parlors 

(Successors  to  A.  J.  Brackett) 
2511  Shattuck  Avenue  Berkeley,  Gal. 


4^ 
-els 


HER  IMAGE 

Our  pictures  are  like  paintings  —  they  are 
"nature  with  the  non-essentials  left  out."  Thev 
bring  back  pleasant  memories  when  the  sitter  is 
absent,  and  are  always  a  source  of  pleasure, 
pride  and  satisfaction. 

See  our  artist's  proofs — they  are  exquisite. 
We  are  making  a  special  reduction  to  graduates 
during  May  and  June. 

DAMES   &  ARROWSMITH 

The  oldest  established  photographers  in  Oakland 
iii6  Washington  street,  Oakland 


4*^ 


Watch  Inspector  S,  P.  Co. 

GEORGE  EAKE 

Watchmaker    and  Jeweler 
1112  BROADWAY 

Tel.  Black  4364  OAKLAND,  CAL. 

Class  Pins  Made  to  Order 


i  Durgin  8*  Bleakley 

^  Shattuck  Avenue 

4»  Furniture 

^  Matting 

«|»  Carpets 

*|*  21S8   Shattcick:  Avenue 

«|*  Funeral  Directors  and  Embalmers 

^  Phone    Derby  4TI 


Vilimm  Morris  t 

AH  Dealer 

248  Sutter  Street  San  Francisco 

Opposite  Samuels'  Lace  House 
Framing  a  Specialty 

Phone  Red  1196 

Berkeley  Farm  Creamery 

W.  T.  SUCH 

2 1 15  Allston  Way,         Berkeley,  Cal. 

PHONE    MASON  11 

MILK,    CREAM,    BUTTER    AND  EQGS 

UNIVERSITY  "  i 
SAVINGS  BANK  { 

We  solicit  the  deposits  of  Clubs,  Fraternities, 

Sororities,  Class  Funds.     Check  books  t(|» 

furnished  free  of  charge.  Safe  deposit  «|s- 

boxes  at  lowest  current  rates.  «§»■ 
Savings  deposits  received 

from  one  dorrar  up  ^ 

Opposite  Berkeley  Station,  Berkeley,  Calif. 
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2i3o(er\kr3t.  Berkeley,  Cal 


THE  BEST  PLACE  TO  GET 

Your 
Flowers 

FOR 

GRADUATION  IS  AT  SANBORN'S 
517  14th  Street,  Oakland.    Phone  Main  576 

GOLDEN  SHEftF  BftK&RY 

The  oldest  Bakery  in  town,  with  a  well  sustained 
reputation,  which  we  try  to  live  up  to,  not  upon  it. 
Established  1S77. 

2030  SHattuGk  Ave.,  BerhelGU,  Gal. 


J.    G.    WRIGHT    &.  CO. 


OAIILAND  GUN  STORi: 

Phone  James  761  W  Broadway,  Oakland 


Ernest  Rehor 


4* 


4> 


n\&h  Art 


Tailoring 
Stylish 

Suits  at 


Moderate  Prices 


Wjg  MAKE   TO    YOUR  MEASURE 
THE  BEST  SUITS,  PANTS  OR 
OVERCOAT    THAT  CAN  BE 
MADE  FOR   THE  MONEY  IN  CALIFOR- 
NIA.    OUR   FIT,   FINISH  AND  WORK- 
MANSHIP STRICTLY  GUARANTEED. 

ALL  OF  OUR  GOODS  ARE  MADE 
UPON  THE  PREMISES.  CUSTOMERS 
ARE  WELCOME  TO  CALL  AT  ANY  TLME 
AND  SEE  THEIR  GOODS  BEING  MADE 
UP. 


SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 

966  lUasbington  Si         z^mm  m  Oakland,  Cal 


4 
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Repairing  Given  Prompt  Attention. 

Whips,  Robes  and   Horse  Blankets 

KELLNER  &  PETERSEN 

Manufacturers  of 
HARNESS,  SADDLES  AND   LEATHER  GOODS 

2219  SHATTUCK  AVENUE 
Phone  Mason  961  BERKELEY,  CAL. 


I  HENRY  W.  TAYLOR 
I  LUMBER 

*i»  2127  SHATTUCK    AVENUE,  BERKELEY 

^  —  

^         Kirtf^'s  Grocery  Store 


.Ph(Dinie  MaisdPini  HOI 


Ice  Creamm 


4. 


But  hdDw  ^®®(d]  I 


NOTIONS,  STATIONERL,      WOOD  AND  COAL 
Phone  North  6 

Corner  Dwight  Way  and  Telegraph  Avenue 

BERKELEY,  CAL. 


N.  SYMACOPULOS 

FLORIST  AND  NURSERYMAN 

Flowers  for  Weddings,  Decorations  and  Funerals 
Choice  Plants  to  Rent 

CUT  FLOWERS  FROM  THE  BEST  GROWERS 

Orders  Promptly  Attended  to 
Next  to  Postoffice,  Oakland,  Cal.       Tel.  Main  511 

Do  not  trust  your  watches  and  jewelry  in  the 
hands  of  unskilled  men,  but  take  them  to  R.  A. 
Curry,  expert  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  to  be  re- 
paired. Work  done  in  a  skillful  manner  and  fully 
guaranteed.    2142  Shattuck  avenue,  Berkeley. 


B  O  V  S 

Patronize  the 

Feck  Bennett  Toggery 

They  carry  a  fine  line  of 

Men's  and  Boys*  ClotHin^ 

as  well  as  a  general  line  of  furnishings 


i  Goldber^  * 

I  Bowen  &  i 

*  * 

*  ^  ^  * 

*  (  O  J 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

i  SELL  i 

I  GOOD  i 

i  GROCERIES  i 

*  * 

I  OAKLAND  AND  SAN  FRANCISCO  I 

*  * 

*  * 


Bradshaw  &  Golby 

Electrical 
Works 

Con^rudlion,  Repairs  and  Supplies 

2109  Stanford  Place 
Phone  Derby  244 

SAMUEL  K.  LOVE 

SEEDSMAN  -  AiYB  -  FLORISl 

FUNERAL    PIECES  A  SPECIALTY 
Telephone  Main  6oj  1217  Broadway,  Oakland 

LEHNHARDT 

1159  Broadway,  between  14th  and  15th  Sts. 

OAKLAND 

Egg  Phosphate^  Ice  Cream  Sode^  Water 
Ices^  Hot  Bouillon 


A  nice  place  to  refresh  yourself  when  shopping. 


LYDEN    &  COMPANY 

111    Rront  Street,  San  Rrancisco,  Oal. 

EXPORTERS  IMPORTERS 

50LE  PACIFIC  COA5T  AGENT5 


:|  I  Mc;?Foy's  Famous  %  | 

I     i  "A/a/r  Marrow"  I  | 
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"THE     GREAT     LIQUID     FOOD"  J 

As  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  equal  ^ 

f'or  sale  by  all  better-class  Grocers,  Druggists  and  Cafes  J 


A  B  C'S. 


N  stands  for  Nunny — Nunny  Kruse,  I  mean, 
Who'll  use  his  football  strength  for  pulling  teeth,  I  wean. 

O  stands  for  T.  Ozawa,  who  came  from  Japan, 
And  in  English  History  he  is  a  well  versed  man. 
The  next  letter  stands  for  a  poetess  who  has  gained 
much  fame, 

G.  P.  are  her  initials,  it  is  needless  to  write  her  name. 
Q  stands  for  quit,  and  if  I'd  do  it  there  would  be  no  great 
loss. 

But,  alas,  my  dear  readers,  I'm  not  my  own  boss. 
R  is  for  Ryder,  who  always  sings,  you  know^ — - 

His  favorite  song,  "Oh  Josephine,  My  Jo." 
S    is  for  M.  Shoecraft,  the  queen  of  Berkeley  High  (?) 

"I  am  the  Only  One,"  she  seems  to  say  when  we  pass  her 
by. 

T  stands  for  our  worthy  Teachers,  one  and  all, 

When  we  get  our  reports  they  make  us  feel  small. 

U  stands  for  all  of  the  Seniors  in  this  year's  class. 
And  I  certainly  hope  in  the  finals  we'll  have  the  good  luck 
to  pass. 

V  stands  for  the  Voice  I  overheard  say,  "I  declare  I'd 

rather  be  a  preacher 

Than  to  take  Senior  History  if  Mr.  Hackley  is  teacher." 
W  stands  for  Whitney — the  debater  I  mean — 

If  he'll  win  in  the  next  debate  remains  yet  to  be  seen. 
X  stands  for  those  terrible  X's  which  all  of  us  hate, 

For  they  are  the  things  that  tell  us  our  fate. 

Y  is  for  the  youth  who  never  "cuts,"  but    him  I've  never 

seen, 

For  I  tell  you,  one  and  all,  those  kind  are  few  and  far 
between. 

Z  stands  for  the  Zero  we  get  when  we  fail, 

And  uie  cinch  notice  follows,  which  makes  us  turn  pale 


The  Oakland  Herald 

The  leading  evening  paper  of 
Oakland  and  Alameda  County 

"  All  the  News  all  the  Time^^ 

A  clean,  newsy  paper  for  family 
reading 

UO  GENTS  21  MONTH 


The  Job  Department  is  modern 
and  equipped  with  the  finest  of 
machinery.    Let  us  estimate  on 
your  next  work 

The  Oakland  Herald 

Business  Phone  Main  3  9 


Special  Attention  Given  to  Wedding  and  Funeral 
Orders — Artistic  Decorations  and  Designs 
Other  Work  at  Lowest  Prices 

lU  flower  market 

FRANK  &  PARODI  COMPANY 
Florists  and  Decorators 

31   and  33  GEARY  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
Between  Kearny  St.  and  Grant  Ave. 
Phone  Main  856 


4» 


A  LARGE  BOUQUET' 

IN  A  SMALL  CUP 
RICH,  MELLOW  AND 
DELICIOUS 

POUND  PACKAGES 
AT  YOUR  GROCERS 
TRY  ONE 


HILLS 
BROS 

San  Franc  I  SCO- 


ITjriNG  CO. 

Sweaters,  Jerseys,  Sporting  Goods,  Bathing  Suits 
UNDERWEAR  IN  LINEN,  SILK  OR  WOOL 
KNIT  TO  ORDER  AND  TO  FIT 
60  GEARY  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


BOOK  ILLUSTRATIONS  OUR 
SPECIALTY 

Grouping  and  Designig  Handled  by 
our  own  Staff  Artist 

We    made    all    the    lllustr-ations  foi-  this 
issue   of   Olla  Podrida 

502-506  Mission  Street,  corner  First 
SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


4* 
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I       Golden  Gate 


*  Y 

I  I 

1        A.  i.  FnlnEt  ^  €n.  I 

<>   —   s 

*  <^ 

V  —     ,   ,  — 

* 

I    Flavoring  Extrads  | 

<»  $ 

S  SOLD  I 

I  ON  I 

I  THEIR        .  g 

f  MERIT  I 

*  9 

if:  S 

*  $ 

^  Ask  your  Grocer  for  them  § 


to  your 


SCIENTIFIC  OPTICIANS 
i6  Kearny  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Eyes 

It  is  Our  Business 

to  fit  eyes,  and  ve  guarantee 
all  our  glasses 


T.  HEASMAN 

Boot  and  Shoe  Dealer 

2io6  Shattuck  Avenue 

Gents'   fine   Boots   and   Shoes   made  to  order 

Repairing 

2  J  32  Dwight  Way,  Berkeley 

(Near  Shattuck  Ave.) 

-  Fresh  and  Salt  Meats  - 

John  Blersch,  Proprietor 


The  only  U.  S.  Inspected   Market  In  Berkeley. 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered  daily 
Telephone  Mason  1113 


HAAS  BROS. 

Importers   and  Wholesale 

.(3rocer6. 

100  and  102  California  St.,  San  Tranci$co 

Telephone  Front  7U 
New  York  Office,  27  William  Street 

AGENCY  OF 

THE  NAPA  CONSOLIDATED  2  M.  GO'S 

THE  NEW  IDRIA   2   M.  GO'S 

THE  /ETNA  CONSOLIDATED  2  M.  GO'S 
THE  BOSTON  2  M.  GO'S  QUICKSILVER 


I  made  a  run  for  fame,  you  see 
And  had  my  picture  took; 

And  so  that  they'll  remember  me, 
I  put  it  in  this  book. 
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COURSES  OF 
IISSTRUCTIOIS 

BUSINESS 

COURSE 

SHORTHAND 

COURSE 


ENGLISH 


COURSE 


Coaching  in 
German,  Spanish, 
Civil,  Service 
and 
University 
Examinations 


STARTING  OUT  IN  A  BUSINESS  LIFE,  A  YOUNG  MAN'S  AIM  IS  TO  MAKE  A  SUCCESS. 
WHAT  BETTER  PREPARATION  CAN  HE  HAVE  THAN  BY  TAKING  A  COURSE  IN  THIS 
COLLEGE.  SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 


GOLDEN  GATE  AVEN 


4» 
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4^ 
4* 
4* 


Brands: 


Premium 

trinity 

Jlipine 

Tmiwale 

Jflimo 

Jllcarado 

Silver 


Successors  to 


factory,  Centb  and  Bryant  Streets 

Phone  $ottth  50J. 


Office,  101  Tront  Street 

Pl)OBe  main  667 
 San  Trancisco,  C^. 


® 


Entered  at  Berkelej-  Postoffice  as  second-class  matter. 


Printed  hy  the  Berkelej'  Daily  Gazette 
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